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LETTER I. 
WILLIAM DANVERS TO HIS MOTHER. 


| London, April $5; 
i you EINER me to write to you, my dear 
mama. What a conſolation is this to 
my heart! Alas, I have much occaſion for 
it, ſeparated as I am from you. 
Here am IJ in London, and in perfect 
health; nevertheleſs I am ſad, very ſad, I 
aſſure you. You will, perhaps, call me a 
filly child, when I tell you that T wept dur- 
ing our whole j journey, whilſt I thought on 
the laſt Kiſs that you gave me When we 
parted. 


2 THE HISTORY OT 
parted. But come, I will no longer trouble 
you with theſe complaints. I know how 
much you love me, why therefore ſhould E 
affli& you? 
What a fine eity this is! and how popu- 
lous! We have no town in Holland ſo large 
by one-half. I find every thing in this place 
very agreeable; but I do not find mama here. 
Ah, that ſpoils all. 
You might well boaſt of your friend Mrs. 
Grandiſon. She is ſo good and ſo gentle, 
that one maſt love her as foon as one ſees 
her. She held forth her arms to receive me 
at my arrival, juſt i in the ſame manner as you 
do When you are pleaſed with me; and then 
Mr. Grandiſon! I cannot exprefs to you 
how amiable he is. He ſhall be my model; 
and then I am ſure, when 1 grow up, I ſhall 
be ęſteemed by every one. My papa was, 
doubtleſs, ſuch another; for you have often 
told me how worthy a man he was. Ah, 
would I poſſfeſſed ſuch a parent now! how 
happy I ſhould be! 1 would then, like 
young Grandiſon, obey him in every thing: 
my whole heart ſhould be filled with love 
for him, though I would not love you the 
Teſs. But Heaven has not permitted this. 
However it has left me a mother, and ſo 
good a mother Come then, I am not ſo 
WP = 81 > much 
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much to be pitied; there are few children 
ſo happy. Every day do I thank God for 


this bleſſing, and implore him to preferve 


you to me: but adieu, my deat mama; 
adieu, my little ſiſter. I encloſe for you, in 
this letter, a thouſand kiſſes, and as many 
affectionate remembrances. Think of me 
ſometimes. You are ever in my thoughts. 
Oh, when ſhall I ſee you again! When 


ſhall I embrace you! How long will this - 


year appear to me! and how ſwiftly did time 
fly when, we were together! | F 


e 


LETTER II. 


* 


MRS. DANVERS TO HER SGN. 


OO  . - Amſterdam, April a8. 


the molt lively pleaſure. The afflic- 
tion which you manifeſt at our ſeparation, 
proves to me that you have a heart of ſenſi- 
bility. The child who can bear an abſence 
from his mother without concern, cannot 
love her: we muſt, nevertheleſs, liſten to 
reaſon. We cannot always live together; 


B 2 : and 
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OUR letter, my dear ſon, has given me 
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and to abandon ourſelves without reſiſtance 
to a fruitleſs grief, is a weakneſs at which 
we ought to bluſh ; learn therefore betimes 
to arm yourſelf with - courage againſt the 
various 8 of life. The moſt happy lot 

ered with innumerable troubles, 
which we muſt accuſtom ourſelves to bear 


from our earlieſt youth. Whenever you 
feel your ſpirits dejected, becauſe I am not 
with you, you have only to think of the 
_ Pleaſure that we ſhall both have when we 
meet at the end of the year, and this thought 


will afford you conſolation: in the mean 
while we will write to each other as often 
as poſſible. To write, is almoſt to ſpeak. 
You ſee by this the benefit of thoſe im- 

rovements, which your diligence has ac- 
quired. What would have become of you 
now, had you neglected your ſtudies? we 


ſhould have been ſeparated without being 


able to converſe with each other. . 

You perceive Mr. Grandiſon is an eſti- 
mable man, and wiſh to make him your 
model! You delight me, my dear child. 


Such a choice is the beginning of virtue, 
Ves, your father was ſuch another man; 


and I am well aſſured that you know how 
to render yourſelf worthy the name of his 
Jon; 


\ 


fon ; and this is the ſweeteſt conſolation I 
have in my affliction for his loſs. 

Adieu, my dear William; embrace Mrs. 
Grandiſon for me. Give me a faithful ac- 


count of all your occupations, and all your 


pleaſures ; but always write to me as if you 
were ſpeaking: a letter ought to be natural, 


ſimple, and unſtudied. Your little ſiſter re- 


grets your abſence : the enquires after you 


a hundred times in the day; and complains 


that I am not ſo good a PIO to her 45 
you were. 


4 


LETTER 111, 
WILLIAM DANVERS TO HIS MOTHER, 


London, May 3, 
Thouſand and a *thouſand thanks, my 


ing to me. I haſtened to ſhew your letter 
to Mrs. Grandiſon. What an excellent mo- 
ther you have! ſaid ſhe, after having read it. 
Yes, madam, anſwered I, the is another 


Mrs. Grandiſon ; upon which ſhe embraced 


me. My dear little boy, added ſhe, ſince 
your mother * permitted you to write to 


B 3 | hers 
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dear mama, for your goodneſs in writ- 
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her, and enjoins you to give her an account 


of every particular which concerns you, you 
ought to omit nothing. Tell her of your 
ſtudies, and of your amuſements; and re- 
count to. her your converſations with m 


| ſons and my daughter: this will ſoften the 


pain of your abſence. But, madam, ſaid I, 
mama has always ſtrictly forbidden me to 
ſpeak of what paſſes in the family of an- 
other; ſhe therefore only meant that I ſhould 
ſpeak of myſelf. Well, well, anſwered ſhe, 
I permit you to tell her every thing that 
paſſes in our houſe. I have not a-dearer 


friend in the world than your mama. I ſhould 


myſelf confide all my ſecrets with her; and 
I charge youpto do it for me. Oh, mama, 
how much pleaſure does this permilſ on give 


me! How many things ſhall I have to tell 


you of my friend Charles! Yes, it is of him 


that I wiſh moſt to ſpeak. You know how 


he abounds in underſtanding, in wit, in ſen- 


timent, in goodneſs; we are. always toge- 
ther. I love him each day more than the 
preceding. His brother Edward, who is 


older by two years, is by no means ſo ami- 
able; but the little Emily, their ſiſter, Oh 

what a charming young lady! f 
Mrs. Grandiſon is juſt going to write to 
you, mama: ſhe has alked for my letter to 
; engloſe 
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encloſe in hers. I am ſorry that I cannot 


chat longer with you: methinks I ſhould ne- 
ver be tired of writing to you. I find as 
much difficulty in quitting my pen as I have 
pleaſure in taking it up. Adien, my dear 
mama; be careful of your health. Conti- 
nue to me your wiſe leſſons, and, perhaps, I 
ſhall become as amiable as my friend Charles. 
I tenderly embrace my little ſiſter. I re- 
gret alſo that L have her not here to play 
with me; and the more, as I find that ſhe 


liked me 0 * for a play- fellow. 


LETTER IV. 
MRS. DANVERS TO HER SON,” 


Am 1 May 18. 


| 888 you, my dear ſon, on having 
ſuch a friend as Charles. Some perſons 


of my acquaintance, who have ſeen him at 
his father's houſe, ſpeak cf him as the moſt 


amiable of children. You ſee from this what 
we gain by good conduct, and by fulfilling 
our duty: we are beloved and eſteemed by 
all the world. Edward, from infancy, has 
diſcovered A untractable and ſavage 

{ in 
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in his character; but, my dear boy, take note 
of his bad qualities only to avoid them. Suf- 
fer not hatred to have a place in your heart. 
Edward is young; he may correct his faults ; 
and until that happy change arrives, he is 

- worthy the moſt tender compaſſion. | 

It appears, from Mrs. Grandiſon's letter, 
that ſhe has taken an affection for you; this is 
an encouragement to you to do your beſt to 
merit the kind things that ſhe ſays of you. 
Should ſhe ever have cauſe to reproach you, 
you muſt be ſenſible how bitterly my heart 
would feel it. But no, my child, I know 

you too well; you will never ceaſe to be the 
well- beloved of your mother. Tn, m y 
dear fon. _ 


\ 


WILLIAM DANVERS TO HIS MOTHER, 


| London, May 27. 


HARLEs has titten to you, my dear 
mama; Charles has written to you. 
You will find his letter encloſed in mine. 
What fine writing! how prettily he ex- 
Pe himſelf! But have paticnce ; it ſhall 


not 


NM ws ©» 


LITTLE GRANDISON. + 9 
not be my fault if I do not ſoon do as well. 


I am only twelve years old, and he is thir- 
teen. This makes the difference of a whole 
year, in which I hope to improye much. 


Nothing would be wanting to complete my 


felicity, if you were but here, mama, to fee 


how happy I am. All our ſtudies are but 
ſo many different pleaſures. We learn draw- 
ing, dancing, and muſic ; and we walk every 


day into the country, to acquire the know- 


ledge of plants. Mr. Bartlet, who is a very 
learned man, comes to ſee us two or three 
times a week ; and we learn a great deal 
from his converſation. I am every day more 
ſenſible what a ſad thing it is to be igno- 
rant: there is ſo great an advantage in cul- 
tivating the mind! and we have only to 
make our ſtudies an amuſement to us. Never 
fear; I ſhall not loſe my time in this houſe : 
I have too good an example in my friend 
Charles. An emulation reigns-between us, 
which does not leſſen our friendſhip ; but, 


on the contrary we love each other the hetter 
for it. But I muſt leave off writing, for I 


am called to breakfaſt. Depart then, my 
letter, and tell my dear mama that I love her 
with all my heart. Say that I embrace her 
a thouſand and a thouſand times. I have 
only a little corner of paper left to tell my 


little 
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kttle fiſter how much ſhe occupies my affec- 
tion; but no matter, the largeſt piece would 
not ſuffice for that. | 


* * 


LETTER VI. 
CHARLES GRANDISON TO MRS. DANVE 


London . May 27. 


HAT obligations do I owe you, ma- 


dam, for having ſent us your fon! 

You have given me, by ſo doing, a friend 
for life. If you did but kriow how much 
he delights in talking of you, and with what 
tenderneſs of affection he ſpeaks! He talks 
to me often alſo of his father. When he 
deſcribed his death to me, we wept together: 
how happy, ſaid he to me yeſterday, are you 
to have ſtill a father. How much is a poor 
child to be pitied who is deprived of his! 
Alas, it is to loſe his deareſt protection and 
beſt friend. How does it ever happen, that 
there ſhould be children in the world who 
diſobey their parents, and give them afflic- 
tion by their vices! For my part, had I 
ever given my father the leaſt ſubject of 
complaint, 


AMD » — mo — wo 


complaint, I ſhould never more have known 


* 


one who cheriſhes me as tenderly as I love her. 
She has redoubled her cares for me ſince the 
death of my father; can I therefore fail to 
feel for her a double portion of reſpect and 


love? Why, am not I already grown up? 1 


would partake with her of her labours; 1 

would aſſiſt her to ſupport her griefs. So 
long as F live will I convince her by my ten- 
; derneſs, that J am not unworthy of her's. I 
1- | vas too much moved to be able to make any 
11 I anſwer; I could only embrace my friend. 
d Ah, madam, he who honours his parents ſo 
ch truly, muſt needs be a faithful friend. 


at I cannot deſcribe to you how diligent he 


is zs in all his ſtudies. Mr. Bartlet is aſtoniſh- 
he ed at the progrefs that he makes: you muſt 
er: not, however, fuppoſe that we are always 
ferious. I aſſure you, we know very welt 
how to amuſe ourſelves; and pleaſure never 
appears ſo àgreeable to us as after buſineſs. 


cricket, and at all kinds of games which re- 
quire activity and addreſs. Our leſſons, our 
exerciſes, and our pleaſures, have all their 
Rated hours; and I can aſſure you they are 
well filled up. 9 | 

ou IE know 
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3 a day of happineſs. But you have yet a mo- 
ther, anſwered I. Yes, he replied, 1 have 


We run about in the country, we play at 
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I know not what you will think, madam, 
of the liberty that I have taken in writing 
you ſo long a letter; but I flatter myſelf you 
will pardon it, ſince the ſubject of it is ſo 
dear to you: I will not, however, encroach 
too far on your complaiſance. Vouchſafe, 
I entreat you, to excuſe my e in con- 
ſideration of my friendſhip for your ſon, as 
well as of the profound reſpect with which 
I have the honour to be, madam, 


Your very humble and obedient ſervant, 
Cnakrzs GRANDSON: 


* 


LETTER VII. 
MRS. DANVERS To HER SON.  *© 


A mflerdam, gs FR 


\NCLOSED i in this I ſend an anſwer to 

the pretty letter which I have received 

from your friend Charles. I am delighted 

with what he has related to me of your ſenti- 

ments towards me. Preſerve them to me 

always, my ſon, and your mother will be 
ever happy. 


I have 


=w 
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I have ſome melancholy news to tell you: J 
you know young Vanberg ; he is juſt thrown 


into prifon. A paſſion for play has been his 
deſtruction. He has almoſt brought his pa- 
rents to ruin. It is not long ſince they paid 
a conſiderable ſum for him, on his promiſe 
that he would play no more: but he return- 
ed to it again, and his loſſes are enormous. 
There is no way left for his parents to ex- 


tricate him out of his difficulties but by de- 


priving themſelves of bread. « How unfor- 
tunate is this young man! _ You know how 
amiable he was, but for this terrible paſſion 
to which he has given himſelf up. Every 


one pitied him at firſt; but now he is de- 


ſpiſed by all. Oh, my ſon Fplace this ex- 
ample before your eyes as a preſervative 
againſt ſo ſhocking an evil. Mrs. Grandi- 
ſon has juſt written to me, and tells me that 
you partake with her children of thoſe ſtu- 
dies which they are engaged in. With what 
bounty has Heaven ſupplied to you the loſs 
which you might have ſuſtained by your 
mother's want of means to give you thoſe 
acquirements ſuited to your birthg.Be grate- 
ful to your bene factors, and ever bear in 
mind the duty that you owe them of profit- 
ing by their bounty, which you can fulfil 
only by your application ; loſe not therefore 

one” 
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- f ; 


one moment: the paſt hour will never re- 


turn to us.» What pleaſure fhall I feel, 


when I perceive the mind of my ſon adorned 
with uſeful knowledge. What charms ſhall 


I then find in his converſation! This hope 
ſoftens the bitterneſs of our ſeparation let 
it ſerve alſo to ſupport your reſolution nnder 


it, Yes, my ſon, I have already told you 


that Heaven has not deſtined us to live al- 


ways together; but nothing will prevent us 


from loving each other, even ſhould we be 
ſeparated by a til] greater diſtance. Adieu, 
my child; fulfil your duties; but without 
neglecting your amuſements, It is your 
happineſs only which can make mine. 


a. 4. 


LETTER VIE. - by 
WILLIAM DANVERS TO HIS MOTHER. 


London, June I 2. 


E are going into the country to-mor- 
row, mama. How | ſhall divert my- 
ſelf there! Charles has juſt been packing 
up a number of books to carry with us.. Qur 


crayons are not forgotten. The whole coun- 


tr 7. 
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try, as I am told, is one beautiful landſcape : 
we ſhall exert ourſelves to, delineate it on 
paper. Little Emily carries her tambour 
with her, and intends to imitate with her 


_ needle, all the prettieſt flowers of the fields, 


Though ſhe is not yet twelve years old, ſhe 
is ingenious to a wonder. | 
We are all three very glad to go into the 
country. Edward is the only one who diſ- 
likes it. I pity him. I think it a bad ſign 
not to love the air of the fields. I will ſend 
you word for word, a converſation which he 
had juſt now with his brother and ſiſter, at 
which I was preſent. he a 
Emily. Do you know that our good friend 


Mr. Bartlet is to go with us into the country? 


Charles. Yes; and I am very glad of it, 
Edward. So am not I, for my part. 
Charles. Why fo, brother? 


Edward. Becauſe he is always finding 


fault with me. | 
Charles. Well, but then his reproofs will 


'ferve to amend you. For my part, I think, 


thofe who have the goodneſs to tell us of our 
faults, are our beſt friends: I eſteem them 
much above thoſe perſons who flatter us, 
Is not Charles in the right, mama ? | 
Earuard. I was in hopes at leaſt, that we 
En» C3 >” ſhould 
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ſhould be for awhile releaſed from this curſed 
Latin, but I find it is no ſuch thing And 
that we are to go on every day with our ex- 


erciſes juſt the ſame as in town. 


Charles. I hope fo, and I ſee nothing vel very 


d flicult in it, whilſt Mr. Bartlet is with us; 


and beſides That, he will inſtru us in the 


knowledge of all the different plants in the 


country. What a pleaſure there will be 
Edward. A great pleaſure, truly, to be 
groping all day with our noſes in the ground, 


Charles. But, my dear Edward, you have 
not packed up your portmanteau yet ? | 

Edward. I thall make c one of the ſervants 
dot: 

Emily. The ſervants are very dai to-day, | 
8 

Edward. Well, they muſt go to bed an 
hour the later hen. 

Emily. Oh fye! after they have been 
8 hard all day, ont would make 
them loſe an hour” s ſleep ? 

Edward. A great misfortune, to be ſure. 

Emily. You might ſpare it them, how- 


ever, by putting up your things yourſelf: it 


would, I think, te much better to employ 


your time ſo than in Ig your dog. 
Edward. 


i 


„ 


8 0 


'e 


e 


* 


Edward. My dog is my own, I hope. 
Emily. Yes, but the ſervants are not. 
Edward. | have no occaſion for your lef- 


ſons, miſs ; pray keep them for yourſelf. 


They were both 


growing warm, but 


Charles took each by the hand; Come, my 


dears, ſaid he, be friends; diſputing between 
brothers and ſiſters is the greateſt of evils, 
Here, Edward, ſince you chuſè to ſtay here 
to amuſe yourſelf, give me your key, and I 
will pack up your things whilſt the ſervants 
dine. 

What a good boy is Charles! faid Emily: 
J love him with all my heart. 

O mama, what a difference there is be- 
tween theſe two brothers Hand. what amiable 
qualities are ſweetneſs ahd complaifance ! 
But adieu, I muſt leave off. I will not fail 
to write to you as ſoon as we are got into 
the country. Why are not you and my lit- 


_ tle ſiſter of the party? 


- 
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LETTER 's 


WILLIAM DANVERS 10 HIS MOTHER. 


June © 


TERE we are, my dear maraa. What a 
pretty country houſe! charming walks 


all around us. The park is very extenſive; 


and from my windows I ſee a landſcape, the 
extremities of which are too diſtant for the 


eye to take in diſtinctly. The gardens are 


laid out with a neatneſs which charms you 
at firſt ſight. Charles has one to himſelf, 
in which he is at liberty to ſow and plant 
whatever he pleaſes. He ran to it as ſoon 


.as we arrived. And do you know what-he 


has done, mama? It is impoſſible for any 
one to be more noble or generous. He has 
given half a guinea to the gardener who 
took care of his garden during his abſence. 
It was not neceſſary, to be ſure, for him to 
make this preſent, as his father pays him 
handſomely : but the man has ſix ſmall chil- 


Eo He is poor, and Charles is benefi- 


bent; I think therefore he did right: but 
© Edward, it ſeems, thinks otherwiſe. I muſt 
re late 
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relate to you their diſcourſe on the ſubject. 
Edward was by me: he ſaw the half guinea 
in the gardener's hand. 500 ran up to his | 
brother. : 

_ Edward. Are you mad, — — to give 
ſo much money to this man ? Does not my 
father pay him for his labour? 

Charles. True, brother; but ſee what care 


1 he has taken with my garden. He deſerves 
8 2 little recompenſe: beſides, the man is not 
3 rich, and he has a large family. We ſurely 
e ought to take pity on the diſtreſſed. 5 

e Edward. Very true; but there is at leaſt 
e no occaſion to give 8 more than his due. 
u Cbarles. Ah, brother, if our papa were to 
8 give us no more than our due, that would 
it be but a very little. 

n Edward. And will you venture to tell him 
1e what you have done ? 


y Charles. Without doubt: I hope never to 
as do any thing which I ſhall be afraid to tell 
10 Bim. 1 


e. Edward. You will hows; a good chiding, 
to 1 promiſe you. 

im Charles. And I promiſe you, he will not 
11 chide me at all. I have often ſeen him give 
fi- money to the ſame gardener, e he has 
wut been pleaſed with his work, - 


HE HISTORY OF - 

Edward. My papa gives his own money, 
but what you give does not belong to you. 

Charles. Pardon me, brother; it was the 

fruits of my ceconomy which I was permit- 
ted to diſpoſe of as I pleaſed ; and I am ſure 
I could not make a better uſe of it, | 
Edward. As if it would not be better to 
have purchaſed fome ſquibs and crackers, 
and have made a little fire-work to entertain 
mama on our arrival. 
Charles. I he fire-works would have laſted 
but a moment; and after all, what are they? 
a ſound, and a blaze: beſides, they often 
cauſe accidents. No, no, my money will 
be laid out more uſefully. The gardener 
will buy his children ſome ſhoes with it; and 
the poor little ones will not be forced to run 
barefooted amongſt the ſtones and briars. 
Edward, (with a ſneer.) And what is it to 
us whether theſe children have ſhoes or not! 
do not fee that it concerns us. 

Charles. But it concerns them, brother, 
and that is ſufficient. Heaven forbid that we 
ſhould only think of our own wants and 
take no care about thoſe of others. / Ah, 
dear brother, Het us always pity the poor. 
They are our fellow- creatures. 


Edward could not ſay a word in anſwer to 
— . ; | 
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this ; but quitting us abruptly, began tor- 
menting a cat that he ſaw aſleep on the grals, 
a little way off us. 

What do you ſay to all this, mama? I am 
aſhamed for Edward, and I love Charles 
more than ever, Mrs. eee e I am ſure, 
will receive more pleaſure from the genero- 
My of her ſon than ſhe could have had from 
all the fire-works in the world. Oh, if ever 
I ſhould be rich, I will take care not to ſhut 
up my purſe from the poor. It muſt be fo 
great a pleaſure to aſſiſt a man when he 
wants it. Adieu, my dear mama, I am cal- 


led to take a walk. How impatiently do I 


long for your letters: but when ſhall I _ | 
one from my little ſiſter? — - 


LETTER X. 


MRS. DANVERS To HER SON. 


3 1 20, 


AM charmed with your laſt letter, my 
dear ſon. You have good reaſon indeed 

to prefer Charles's way of thinking to that 
of Edward. What pleaſure muſt his good 
heart haye felt i in the Joy of the honeſt gar- 
= | dener! 
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dener! a eathie which will be renewed as 
often as he ſees the ſhoes on the feet of the 
poor children. The beſt way to merit riches 
is toemploy them for the happineſs of others. 


Mrs. Grandiſon has juſt ſent me one of your 


drawings! I am charmed td ſee you ſo much 
improved by the inſtructions that you have 
had. If fortune ſhould prove unfavourable 
to you, painting is an honourable profeſtion, 
not beneath the ſon of a colonel. It will, at 
leaſt, be an amuſing occupation, which, by 


preſerving you from idleneſs, will at the ſame 
time preſerve you from thoſe vices that idle- 


neſs leads to. A love for the fine arts is the 
beſt guard in youth againſt the paſſions. The 
wiſh which you have ſo often expreſſed to 
receive ſome letters from your ſiſter, has put 
her upon many reflections. O mama, ſaid 
ſhe to me laſt night, what a pretty thing it 
is to know how to write. When you read 
my brother's letters to. me, it is juſt as if he 
were with us, as if he were talking to us. 
Pray, dear mama, let me ſoon have a writing 
maſter, that I may write to my brother; 
then it will be as if I were with him, as if I 


talked to him. She preſſed me ſo much, 
that I promiſed her a maſter next month. 
She threw her arms about my neck; Ah, 
Mama, how learned I ſhall be! Yes, I will 


deſerve 


fl 
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deſerve this favour. But what ſhall I do in 
return for it? Learn well, my child, ſaid I. 
But, mama, to learn well is not for your be- 
nefit, but for mine. Then it is for mine 


alſo, anſwered I; is not the happineſs of my 


children the ſame as my own? Ah, mama, 
replied ſhe, but when thall I do ſomething 
which ſhall be for yon alone! Is not this 
pretty from a child of ſix years old? I took 
her in my arms, and preſſed her.to my heart. 
I embrace you, my ſon with the fame ten- 
derneſs. | — 4 


LETTER. XI. 
WILLIAM DAN VERS TO HIS MOTHER. 
June 25. 


A, mama, a great misſortune has ha 
pened to us. Edward has had the mis- 


fortune to fall into the water. He is very 
ill, and ſo is Mrs. Grandiſon alſo. We are 
all full of grief; but you will ſee that Ed- 
ward ſuffers from his own fault: he is very 
happy in having eſcaped. Had it not been 
for timely help, he muſt certainly have been 
drowned. Veſterday, after dinner, not hav- 
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ing. finiſhed his morning taſk, Mr. Grandi i- 


ſon ordered him to ſtay in his chamber to 


finiſh it: but behold his difobedience;. he 


came down, notwithſtanding theſe orders, 


and came after us: but I will relate the af- 


fair exactly to you as it happened. 


We had been gone out about a quarter of 
an hour, intending to regale ourſelves with 
ſome warm milk at a little farm houſe nbt 
far off, We ſoon: heard Edward, who ran 
after us, out of breath; we to opped to wait 


for him, concluding that he had obtained per- 
|. miſſion to be of our party: he joined us; 
and after having walked. a few paces toge- 


ther, we met 2 little boy wheeling a barrow, 
in which there was a caſk of vinegar. He 
was civilly turning out of our way, but by 
ſo doing, he overturned the wheelbarrow, 
and the caſk of vinegar fell to the ground. 


The poor child was in ſad perplexity, be- 
- cauſe he was not ſtrong enough to put it back 


in the barrow, and he ſaw no grown perſon 


at. hand to aſſiſt him. Charles, the good 


Charles, immediately ran up/to him: Come 
William, come Edward, cried he, we muſt 


1 help this good little boy; we may ſurely find 


ſtrength between us four to replace his caſk, 


Oh yes, truly, ſaid Edward, it would become 


us 9 to 7 ourſelves in ſuch an 
FN office. 


done. 
it, ſaid Emily. 
had he been in Charles's place he would have - 
done the ſame. 


Fee. ar 


— 
% 
— 


LITTLE GRANDISON. 25 


office. And why not? faid Charles: me- 
thinks it is never miſbecoming to do a good 
action: but, however, you may ſtand by if 
you pleaſe ; you ſhall ſee that we three will 
do it. We immediately went.to work, and 
in an inſtant the barrow was ſet upright, and 
the caſk placed upon it, though Edward did 
nothing all the while but ſing and laugh at 


us. The little boy was overjoyed, and after 
thanking us went his way. 


| Why, Charles, 
ſaid Edward, this is wonderful; it gives me 


pleaſure to ſee that you would make an ex- 


cellent. vinegar, merchant. Well brother, 
ſaid Charles, if I ſhould be one, and ſhould 


ever have the misfortune to let fall my caſk, 
J ſhall be very glad to find any one good- na- 


tured enough to aſſiſt me. Well, you may 
laugh, ſaid Edward, but what do you think 
papa would ſay if he knew what you had 
He would love his ſon the better for 
Papa is good-natured, and 


Fye! ſaid Edward, I bluſh 
for you both; it is very pretty, indeed, for 
perſons of our condition to meddle with the 
affairs of the common people. Oh, faid 
Charles, if they want us ſometimes, we have 
much more occaſion for them. We have aſ- 

N Db ſiſted 
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ſiſted this little boy, biit who knows bot his 

aſſiſtance may be one day neceſſary to us. 
15 Luoou will ſee preſemly, mama, that Charles 
1 was in the right. 

5 | We were ſcarcely got to the farm-houſe, 
when Edward propoſed to us to go into a 
| little boat, which was then floating in a ſmall 
pond. Emily and Charles refuſed, ſaying, 
duhat their papa had expreſsly forbidden them. 
8 Pſhaw! he'll know nothing of it, faid Ed- 
ward. But, brother, anſwered Charles, we 
bought never to do a ay thing which our papa 

ſhould not know. Very well, faid Edward, 

| then I will go and take a run in the mea- 
| dow, for it is no diverſion to me to be here, 
| We thought that this was his deſign : but, 
would you believe it, mama, inſtead of go- 
ing, as he had ſaid, into the meadow, he 
made a turn round the houſe, and then went 
into the boat: about half an hour after this, 
we heard one cry out for help: we ran along 
with the farmer and his ſon ; but what was 
our conſternation, when we ſaw the boat 
_ overturned, and the unfortunate Edward hid- 
den under the water YA little boy was drag- 
ging him by the ſkirt of his coat, but had not 
ſtrength to get him out of the water: it was 
he who cried for help. The farmer imme- 
gs TS diately 
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diately plunged into the water, and got them 
both out; but Edward was without ſenſe or 
motion. Emily cried moſt pitifully. As for 
my part, I was ſo ſtruck; that I could not 
ſpeak. Charles was the only one who pre- 
ſerved preſence of mind: he immediately 
gave orders to have his brother carried into 
the farmer's houſe, in order to recover him 
from his 5 He then begged his ſiſter 
to compoſe herſelf. I will go back to my 


papa, in order to prevent his — told 


abruptly of this unhappy accident. 
mean while take care of my brother. 


n the 


Do not you admire theſe wiſe and tenen : 


,” 


N mama? 
But what were the agitations of nis 
rents when they heard his recital? Mrs. 
Grandiſon fainted: Mr. Grandiſon, after 
having given her the neceſſary aſſiſtance, ran 
to his ſon. They had juſt carried him into 
the houſe: every one thought him dead. In 
ſpite of all his firmneſs, Mr. Grandiſon 
could not forbear ſhedding tears. Oh! how 
well does a good father love his children ? 
he forgets all their faults when he ſees them 
in danger. After much pins Edward was 
at length brought to himſelf: but he is ſtill. 
in bed in a high fever. Thus has he been 
puniſhed for his diſobedience ; he has been 
. at 
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at the point of loſing his own life, and of 
being the death of his parents. This will 
ſerve as a leſſon to me, to be always docile 
and ſubmiſſive. Adieu, my dear mama, you 


ſhall ſoon hear from me again. How many 


things have I to ſay to my little ſiſter on the 
affecting ſcene ſhe had with you, but I will 


reſerve them for our correſpondence, 


LETTER XII. 


WILLIAM DANVERS 10 HIS MOTHER; 4 


Fuly 2 
RS. Grandiſon 4 ok better: Eds» 


ward is nearly recovered, and I hope 


that this adventure will render him more 


wiſe in future. I told you in my laſt letter 
of a little boy who ſaved Edward by holding 
the ſkirt of his coat, but I forgot to tell you, 
that it was the little vinegar carrier whom we 
had juſt aſſiſted in replacing his caſk-on the 
barrow. Charles ſaid very right when he 
obſerved, that we know not what occaſion 
we may have for the aſſiſtance of others. It 
muſt have been all over with Edward if we 
bad not chanced to aſſiſt this little boy; oy 


ö — 


* 
2. 
Ede 


ope 
ore 
fter 
ling 
ou, 
We 

the 
he 
ſion 


It 


we 


for 


had 


had we left him in the road with his whoet- 
barrow overturned, he would not have been 
in the way to have ſeen the accident which 
happened afterwards to Edward, nor to have 
thrown himſelf into the water to ſupport 


him whilſt he called out for aſſiſtance. But 


I muſt relate to you a converſation which 
we had on the ſubject yeſterday after dinner, 
whilſt we were with Mr. Grandiſon in the 
ſick chamber of Edward. 


You are very good, ſaid Edward, to come 


and bear me com any. ; 

Charles. Would no d not you do the ſame for 
us, brother, if we were ill ? 

Edward. But 3 William had rather 
go and take a wa 

William. No, I aſſure you, Edward. It 
is pleaſure enough for me to lee that you get 
better. 


Emily. Eſpecially when we think how 


near we were to loſe you. 


Edward. That is very true, had it not 
been for that brave little boy, it would have 
been all over with me. 

| Mr. Grandiſon. I am very glad to hear you 
make this reflection, my dear; you now ſee, 
as Charles obſerved to you, that we cannot 
foreſce how ſoon we may have occaſion for 

whe" the 
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need of us. 

Edward. You are abs Papa, and 1 feel 
much regret in not haying aſſiſted this little 
boy, who was afterwards to do me ſo great 
a piece of ſervice, 

Mr. Grandiſon. I am fe} ſatisfied, my 
child, that you are convinced you were 


wrong : you have only now to bear in mind 


your deliverer, and it may one day be yous 
turn to render him a benefit. Till that time 
arrives, you may in ſome ſort acquit your- 
ſelf towards him, by aſſiſting all thoſe whom 

ou ſee.in diſtreſs. You may alſo draw this 
very uſeful leſſon from your misfortune, ne- 
ver to deſpiſe thoſe who are beneath us in 
rank. What would a young gentleman have 
done for you had you been in the place of 
our little vinegar carrier? He would, na 
doubt, have contented himſelf with calling 
out for help, without giving you any him- 
ſelf; and for fear of wetting his foot in the 
pond, he would have ſuffered you to periſh 
before his eyes. Our little boy, on the con- 
trary, more courageous and more compaſ- 
ſionate, boldly threw himſelf into the water 
after you, at the hazard of his ownlife. You 


had a * moments before refuſed him a 
5 little 


OY 
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little ſervice, which would have coſt you but 


a ſlight effort; and notwithſtanding your 
e him, he was not afraid to riſk 
his own life to ſave yours. You have never 
yet, and perhaps never. may know another 
action which equals this. Tender parents, 
a brother, a ſiſter, a friend, all owe to this 


poor boy a beloved object which they were 


on the point of loſing: ſociety owes to him 
one of its childs LY who may one day be of 
uſe to it. 
ſpiſe our fellow-creatures,. in whatever rank 
fortune may have Fils 5 them, ſince little 


people may ſometimes be of rea uſe to 


us than great ones, / 
My eyes were filled with tears, my dear 
mama, during this diſcourſe of Mr. Grandi- 
ſon: I felt all he ſaid at the bottom of my 
heart. / Oh! yes, I have often had occaſion 
to obſerve, that the lower claſs of people are 
by much the moſt helpful when any accident 


makes their aſſiſtance needful: and thoſe can- 
not be bad who are thus diſpoſed to ſugcour 


their brethren. 

Adieu, my dear mama, we are to dine to- 
morrow with Mr. Grandiſon's ſiſter : it is 
ſeveral miles from hence. I am obliged to 


leave off. We muſt go to bed early to-night, | 


in order to be ar dezimes in the morning. 
Edward 


Let us take care then not to de- 
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Edward cannot go with us, for which he is 
ſo ſorry, that I really pity him: here again 
is another puniſhment for his fault. I will 
give you an account of our viſit. Write to 
me, pray, my dear mama; at leaſt till my 
little ſiſter 1 is 8 to be your 2 


* 


IETER XIII. 


— 


5 WILLIAM DAN VERS TO HIS MOTHER, 


2 Fub 5, 
E have had a great deal of pleaſure, 
my dear mama, at Lord and Lady 
Campley's. I wiſh you could have ſeen how 
well my friend Charles behaved in the midſt 
- of a numerous company. Another young 
boy, about his age, was there alſo; what a 
difference hetween Charles and him! the 
latter {tiff and affected, perpetually bowing 
and admiring his clothes, at the fame time 
- fo aukwardly baſhful, that he could not look 
- any one in the face. Charles, on the con- 
trary, has a noble and modeſt aſſurance, to- 
gether with the greateſt eaſe and civility. He 
liſtens to others with attention, and ſpeaks 


but little ; but what he ſays is full of grace 
and 


more pleaſure, mama. 


and juſtneſs, and every one hears him with 
pleaſure. 
is due to every one in company. Reſpectful 
towards his ſuperiors either in rank or age, 
polite to_his equals, and affable to his infe- 
riors. He pays the moſt delicate attention 


to all, without appearing ceremonious, I 


will give you an inſtance of this. We went 
to take a walk in the garden; a young lady 
of the company had forgotten her hat; ſhe 


ſoon found the ſun very troubleſome. Charles 


quickly obſerved this, and before ſhe could 
return back to the houſe for her hat, ſhe per- 
ceived Charles bringing it to her: he aſked 
her leave to put it on her head himſelf, 
which he did with all imaginable politeneſs: 
yes, I aſſure you, he is like a grown man in 
company. 


ceived the applauſes of all. 
but as amiable as he is, how happy ſhould I 
be ! were it only that I ſhould give you 
The two daughters 
of Lady Carftpley are very well brought up. 
The eldeſt, whoſe name is Charlotte, ſings 
admirably : Emily loves her tenderly, they 

have engaged to write. to each other. 
But I muſt not forget to tell you of what 
happened to us on our return, Mr. and Mrs. 
Grandiſon, 
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He diſtinguiſhes to a nicety what 


After dinner he played a very 
difficult piece on the harpſichord, and re- 
Oh! if I were 
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 Grandiſon, with Emily and a lady who ac- 
companied them, went in the firſt carriage: 
Mr. Bartlet, Charles, and I, in the ſecond; 
we had ſcarcely gone two miles before we 
ſaw a poor old man at the foot a tree, 
Charles made the coachman ſtop, and turn- 
ing to Mr. Bartlet, ſaid, Look, I pray you, 
Sir, at this old man: he appears to be blind, 
and there is no one near him: What will be- 
come of the poor wretch? Will you permit 
me to go and aſk him a few queſtions? With 
all my heart, my dear, anſwered the worthy 
Mr. Bartlet. Charles immediately alighted 
from the carriage, and ran to the poor man, 
Who are you, friend, ſaid he; and how came 
you to be alone in this ſolitary place: 
Alas! anſwered the blind man, I live above 
two miles from hence: I went out this morn- 
ing to aſk charity in a village' ſomewhere 
Hereabouts, I don't know on which ſide ; 
and my guide, a very naughty boy, refuſed to 
lead me home again, becauſe I had not ga- 
thered money enough in the day to pay him 
as I uſed. | have no other hope but in Hea- 
ven, who perhaps will ſend ſome one to my 
relief. But, ſaid Charles, it is juſt ſun-ſet, W 
and it will ſoon. be night, and what will be- 
come of you here? I muſt periſh then in mi- 
ſery, anſwered the blind man: . No, replied {Wi 
. Charles, 
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Et nas ſent to your relief. Oh! Mr. Bartlet, 
d; ſaid he, coming back to us, do not deny me 
we the delight of ſaving a miſerable poor old 


ee. blind man, who is on the point of periſhing, 


cn- if we do not take pity on him. Night ap- 


ou, IM proaches; what will become of this poor 
nd, creature, if no body affiſts him? He lives 
be- but two miles off, what hinders our taking 
mit him in our carriage? Yes, Charles, ſaid Mr. 
ih IM Bartlet, follow the dictates of your generous 
thy heart. Charles had no ſooner received this 
hted WM anſwer, than he took the old man by the hand 
aan, and put him into the coach. Any other be- 
ame ſides my friend might perhaps have felt fome 
_—— WW falſe ſhame in riding by the ſide of a poor 


zove man in tattered cloaths ; but he, on the con- 


orn- trary, ſeemed to think himſelf honoured by 
here it. We had no occaſion to go far out of our 
ide ; ¶ road to put this poor man into his cottage. 1 
ed to N ſaw Charles ſlip ſome money into his hand as 


t ga- ¶ he went out of the carriage, and we parted, after 
him ¶ receiving from him a thouſand bleſſings. On 
Hea- our return home, every body beſtowed praiſes 
o my {on this act of humanity. But, ſaid Emily, 
1-ſet, ¶ his man, with his long beard and his rags, 
be- muſt have had an odd figure in a chariot. 
1-mi- MAb! ſiſter, ſaid Charles, I had ſo much plea- 
-plied ſure in giving relief to a diſtreſſed creature, 


that 
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Charles, I will be that perſon whom Heaven- 
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that I did not think about his accoutrement, 
Mr. Grandiſon could not refrain his tears: 
he held out his arms to his fon, who threw 
himſelf into them, whilſt he tenderly preſſed 
him to his heart. Oh! mama, my eyes were 
filled during this affecting ſcene. This cha- 
riot will ever appear to me like a triumphal 
car to my friend. DE ; . 


— 1 — 
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LETTER XIV. | 


WILLIAM DANVERS TO HIS MOTHAR., 


| „ 
THANK you, my deat mama, for your 
kind letter: it is a long time ſince you 
have written to me: I feared that you were 
diſpleaſed with me. Do you know what [ 
do? | always carry the laſt letter that I re- 
ceive from you in my boſom, that I may 
have it at hand to read over again the good 
leſſons which you always give me, and I ſeen 
to myſelf the better every time I read it. 
| Yeſterday was Mrs. Grandiſon's birth 
day; Charles roſe very early; he Was much 
longer at his devotions that day than uſual; 
he was praying, no doubt, for his dear ma 
ma 
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much 
uſual; 


ar ma 


Ma 


W as {I ds for you on your birth- day. He 
eared to us dreſſed in a new ſuit; you 
18815 have been charmed with his fine air: 
but before I proceed I muſt go back a little 
in my narrative. 
Tt is near a month 4065 Edward and 
Charles had each of them a new ſummer 
ſuit, which they had choſen themſelves. Ed- 
ward put his on the firſt day, but Charles 
continued to wear his old one, which was 
ſill however very neat. His father [aſked 
him the reaſon of this ; he anſwered, that he 
reſerved his beſt. dreſs for a viſit of cere- 
mony. Do not you perceive, mama, that 
this viſit of ceremony is that which he is to 
pay his mother this morning? How amiable 
is Charles! and what a fine turn of thought 
there is in every thing he does. Emily had 
already knocked at our door, and was wait- 
ing for us impatiently. We went down to- 
gether, and found Mr. and Mxs Grandiſon at 
breakfaſt in the ſaloon. 
firſt who congratulated his mother 'on her 
birth-day : he knelt before her, and reſpect- 
fully kiſſed her hand. Oh! if I could but 
recolle& all that he ſaid! but I was too much 
moved to remember the words. Emily fol- 
lowed, and wiſhed her mother joy in the 
moſt pleaſing and graceful terms. Mrs. 
E | Grandiſon 
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Charles was the 
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Grandiſon preſſed her two children to her 
boſom, kiſling them with tenderneſs.— 
Their father then embraced them, whilſt 
I made my compliments in the beſt man- 
ner I could: they were at leaſt ſincere, 
for I truly love my worthy benefactors. 
Edward came in juſt after: I know 
he loves his mama: Who, indeed, does 
not love her? but yet his manners do 
not pleaſe me like thoſe of Charles. The 
one does every thing in a more agreeable 
way than the other. Mrs. Grandiſon made 
every one of us a preſent. Emily received a 
pretty pair of bracelets, Charles and Edward 
had each a watch. Would you believe it, 
ſince yeſterday only Edward's is already out 
of order? As for me, iny dear mama, I 
have a fine microſcope : this is of more va- 
lue to me than all the toys in the world, 
Oh! the good Mrs. Grandiſon ! how have 
I merited this gift? ; 

In the evening we had a large company 
from all the neighbouring houſes : Charles 
did the honours of the table like a grown 
man. He carved the meat, he filled the 
glaſſes, he ſerved the ladies; in a word, he 
acquitted himſelf of this employment to ad- 
miration. Here is a very long letter, ma- 
ma, but I am talking of my friend, and to 

you: 


Yeſterday we roſe at five in the morning : 
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you: no wonder, then, that I know not 
when to conclude ; and F cannot do it now 


without ſending a tender embrace to my ſiſ- 
ter, which ſhe ſhall give back to you. 
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WILLIAM DANVERS TO HIS MOTHER. 


Jah 15. 
VERY as here brings new pleaſures 
with it, my dear mama. Your fon 
is now become a gardener. Will you lend 
me your aſſiſtance, ſaid my friend to me the 
other day? I want to turn up afreſh the 
ground in my garden : the flower ſeaſon is 
paſt, and I have a mind to ſow ſome ſallad 
to regale my mama during the remainder of 
the ſummer. Will I? ſaid I, yes, certainly; 
you always oblige me when you give me an. 
opportunity of doing any thing for you. We 
dreſſed ourſelves in light waiſtcoats, and each 
being equipped with his ſpade, we cleared 
the garden that very eve ning. We gathered 
up with care all the roots, in order to put 
them under ground . before we went away. 
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we do not allow ourſelves to ſleep late, be- 
cauſe we cannot tranſplant any thing during 
the heat of the day. This morning we re- 
turned early to our work, and had the plea- 
ſure to finiſh it before breakfaſt. We only 
wait now to ſee our roots and our ſeeds 
ſpring up, and we ſhall employ this interval 
in extirpating the weeds. What pleaſure 
we ſhall have in ſeeing our plants grow up! 
Hitherto I have, like other children, ſeen 
the productions of nature without paying 
any attention to them; but Charles has 
taught me to make reflections on all that I 


| ſee. I will give you an example of this in 
a converſation which we held yeſterday. I 


do not know whether I ever told you that 
Charles has a pretty aviary filled with all 
ſorts of birds, which he takes the care of 
himſelf. We had juſt finiſhed our garden- 
ing, and were taking a walk with Emily; 
ſtop a moment, ſaid Charles, I muſt leave 
you, I have not yet looked after my birds 
to-day. 

Emily. We will go with him, ſhall we, 
William? 7 

William. With all my heart, Emily. 

Charles. You are very good to come aud 
viſit my little penſioners. 

n 


i am. 
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William. Oh! the pretty creatures! how 
pleaſed they ſeem to be at ſeeing you. 


Charles. © Becauſe they are uſed to eat out 
of my hand. 


Milliam. Ons would think they a you. 


Charles. I flatter myſelf that I am a little 
known by them: I obſerve, however, that 


when I have my hat on they fly from me as 


it I were a ſtranger: the inſtinc' of my dog 
is more certain ; "I believe he would know 
me under any diſguiſe whatſoever. 

Emily. I wiſh Edward would learn of 
you to be more careful: Did not he ſuffer 
his linnet to die of hunger the other day? 
Oh! if ever I ſhould have a bird, I will take 


care not to forget it. 

Charles. You are in the right; ; we evght 
certainly to think of theſe poor little ani- 
mals, ſince they are taken out of that ſtate 
in which they might provide for their own 


Wants. 


Fmily. But would it not be bettes to let 
them fly away than to keep them priſoners 
here? We only confine thoſe who have done 


wrong to others, and ſurely theſe little birds 


have hurt no one. 
Charles. True, they have not; but they 
are not unhappy in their cages. Had they 


indeed ever enjoyed their liberty, I ſhould | 
2 
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have taken care not to deprive them of it; 
but they were born. in their priſon ; and I 
would lay a wager, if we were to open it, 
they would be afraid to fly out. 
Emily. Nevertheleſs, they ſee other birds 
fly ot at liberty in the air. What ſhould 
we think if we were ſhut up thus? 
Charles. Why, we ſhould think that it is 
very agreeable to be at liberty, and a very ſad 
thing to be a priſoner. But theſe birds have 
no idea of this difference ; provided you give 
them ſufficient to eat and drink they are con- 
tent. They enjoy what they have, without 
thinking of what they have not. 

- . Emily. I am very glad to be made eaſy on 
this head. My aunt Campley has promiſed 
me a canary bird, and I intended as ſoon as 
J received it, to let it fly away ; but you may 
come now, my pretty bird ; I will take good 


in your cage, in ſpite of the winter, when 
other birds can ſcarcely hind any under the 


ſnow. 
You ſee, mama, what a i girl Emily 


is. I dare ſay, my little ſiſter will not think 
this letter too long. 1 28 it as a yy for 
JT to imitate, - | 


LETTER 


care of you ; you ſhall have plenty of ſeeds 


ER 
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LETTER XVI. 
WILLIAM DANVERS TO HIS MOTHER, 
f 85 Fuhy 18 


HARLES, Eduard, and I, dined yefter- 
day at Mr. Friendly s. He has a ſon 


about our age, with whom we were very 


happy. - You ſhall partake, my dear mama, 
of a converſation which we had on this ſub- 
ject at our return. Emily came to meet us, 
and aſked with a pleaſant air, if we had ſpent 
our day agreeably. 


es, my dear ſiſter, 3 Charles, 


but it would have been more ſo had you been 
of our party. 

Emily. You are very _ brother ; but, 
Edward, you don't ſeem very well pleaſed 
with your viſit. 

Edward. True enough ; I will ſtay at 
home another time, Young F riendly does 
not ſuit me at all. 

Charles, How fo, day Edward ? when 
he is ſo gentle and ſo polite! 

Edward. He appears to me more like a 
man of forty than a boy of fourteen. 

Charles. This is the very thing that I 
like in him. Do not you think it ſurpriſing 

to 
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to have acquired ſo much wiſdom and know- 


ledge at his age ? 

Eaward. What buſineſs had he to make 
a parade to us of his knowledge in natural 
philoſophy ? What would you fay if I were 
to talk to a young lady about the beauties of 
the Latin tongue? would it not be very im- 
polite on my part? 

Charles. Doubtleſs, becauſe you know 


ſhe is not brought up to underſtand that lan- 


guage. But young Friendly ceuld not but 
ſuppoſe that we were as well inſtructed as 
himſelf, for I believe him too modeſt to with 
to humble us ; and he only meant to enter- 
tain us for a moment with his electrical ex- 
periments. I own they gave me the more 

leaſure, becauſe it appeared to me that this 
kind of knowledge was not above the reach 
of our capacity; and it has inſpired me with 


freſh ardour to make myſelf acquainted with 


all 'thoſe ſciences which have. the ſtudy of 
nature for their object. 
Edward. But what ſay you to ſeeing a 
young man of faſhion with a turner's lathe! 
Charles. Why, it is much to my liking; 


and I ſhall beg of my papa to give me one. 


Emily, Oh do, pray Charles; you will 


turn ſuch pretty things in ivory. 


Edward. Truly, you make me laugh now, 
Charles 


„ 
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Charles Grandiſon become a turner ! an ex- 
cellent conceit this. What a good trade it 
will be if ever you become poor. ; 
Charles. This is no joke, brother; there 
have been people much above us in condition 
who have fallen into poverty. Though I 
hope never to have occaſion for the art of 
turning to gain a livelihood, it is nevertheleſs 
an amuſing occupation, and gives handineſs 
and ingenuity. I ſhall take it up ſometimes 
t by way of relaxation, when I am tired with 
S WW fiudy. 
1 Oh, my dear mama, if you were but rich 
enough to give me a turning lathe ! but do 
not let this diſturb you; I ſhall have the uſe 
e Jof my friend Charles'ss Young Friendly 
turned before us an ivory box, whichhe gave 
tome. I ſend it to wy little _ till I can 
make her one myſelf. 


uy”; 


ur 
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LETTER XVII. 


WILLIAM DANVERS TO HIS MQTHER. 


Fu 2. 
TR. and Mrs. Grandiſon are gone to 
ſpend a few days at a friend's houſe ; 
and 


* 


A HISTORY or 
and Mr. Bartlet is juſt ſet off for London; 


we remain, therefore, my dear mama, by 
ourſelves, with only an old waiting woman, 
and a ſmall number of the domeſtics. Emily 
manages every thing in the abſence of her 
mother; yes, indeed, ſhe gives orders to all, 
and with as much diſcretion as if ſhe were 
twenty years of age. Is not this very pretty 
in ſo young a lady? She is not yet twelve 

ears old, and the ſervants reſpeCt her already 
as if ſhe were their miſtreſs. Do you know 
why? it is becauſe ſhe always treats them 
with kindneſs, without deſcending to fami- 
| liarity. She follows in this -the example of 
her brother Charles. You cannot imagine 
how much he is beloved and honoured by all 
the people in the houſe. Edward, on the 
contrary, is always at play with them, and 


yet they cannot bear him. It is true, he i 


continually playing them malicious tricks, 
and frequently treats them with inſupporta- 
ble haughtineſs. Oh, that he had but gone 
with his papa and mama: now that they are 
no longer at hand to check him, there is no 
keeping him in order. Charles, Emily, and 
I, follow our agreeable ſtudies in the fame 
manner as if Mr. and Mrs. Grandiſon were 
here; but Edward takes advantage of thei 
abſence to ſpend the day in trifling, and 

| runnin 


e 
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running 1 the fields. Nay, he even tries 
to divert us from our ſtudies, as if he thought 
our application a reproach to idleneſs. We 


were all yeſterday-morning in one corner of 
| the room buſy at our drawing. 


Edward 
amuſed himſelf with a fly at the end of a 
thread ; and under pretence of following it, 
came up to us, and jogged our chairs, in 
order to hinder our buſineſs. Emily carried 
away by her vivacity, was going to rebuke 
him ſmartly, but Charles prevented her; and 
addrefling himfelf with gentleneſs to his 
brother, ſaid, my dear Edward, if you with 
to play, do ſo; but why muſt you interrupt 
us ? 

Edward. on you ſee I am only fol- 


[lowing the fly 


Emily. That is very likely indeed. 
Charkes. Tell me now without putting 
yourſelf in a fret, what pleaſure can a boy 
of your age find in ſuch an amuſement ?. it 
is tormenting a poor animal without any 
neceſſity. 
Edward. Well, well, 


the garden. | 
Charles. That is as much as to ſay, if I 
refuſe you, you will continue to torment the 
| poor 
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the poor inſeR if I ſhould. 


/ 


— 


yet to ſhew you that I do not always refuſe 


ſole him, propoſed that we ſhould amuſe our: 


* 


poor fly; and yet it will not be the fault of 


Edward. This is always the way : you 
never like to do what I delire vou. t. 
| "Charles, Hark ye, Edward; it is in my | 
opinion much better to do what papa deſires ; 


and he wiſhes me to employ this hour i in 


Vi 

br 

Wort. . = B 

Edward. As if he were here to oblige us di 

to it now? | t | 

Emily. Are we to Jo nothing but by "Ria: 

* You are both of you always 
againſt me. 

Charles. No, Ls, we are not ; and 

though Emily is very right in what ſhe ſays, 


you, here I am ready to follow you. I will 
finiſh my drawing another time. Let us go 
into the garden. It is always a Ph to 
me to oblige you. 

They were hardly got to the end of one of 
the walks before a heavy-ſhower fell, which 
obliged them to come in again, to the great 
regret of Edward. Charles, in order to con- 


ſelves by reading a little antient hiſtory. 1 
want none of your books, replied Edward 
ſurlily ; 1 am to be an officer: I have no oc- 
caſion to be a learned man. | 
Clark 


knowledge of hiſtory will be uſeleſs to you? 
Emily. A pretty officer indeed, ,who cat 


talk of nothing but bombs and cannons! 
Edward made a face at his ſiſter, and © © 


wanted to oblige us to play at puſs in the 
corner, and to take Fohn to make a fifth. 


But Charles, who with all his ſweetneſs of 


dilpoſition is capable of the greateſt firm- 
neſs, anſwered him, No, brother, it was not 
my fault juſt now that I did not gratify your 
humour, but the rain prevented it. 


you might have been ſatisfied with, but you 
did not approve it, though my ſiſter and my 
friend are very well pleaſed ; I think there- 


fore I may give way to a reaſonable taſte ra- 


ther than to your caprices. 

Edward, who knows very well that his 
brother is not eaſily turned from his reſolu- 
tion, left the room grumbling : and, in ſpite 
of the rain, ran into the court to play with a 
great maſtiff, whom he is grown very fond of 
for the ſake of teazing him: He did not re- 
turn in leſs than an hour, , almoſt wet to the 
ſkin, and covered from head to foot with 
dirt. As for our part, during this interval, 


after having read the life of Epaminondas, | 


which had given | us infinite pleaſure, we had 
5 F time 


II ITI E GRANDISOV. 49 
Charles. Well, and do you think that the 


I then. 


propoſed to you another amuſement, which 
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time alſo to take up our drawings and finiſh 


them. An opportunity. happened after din- 
ner to ſend them to Mr. Grandiſon, and this 
morning we have had the pleaſure of hearin 

that he was very well pleaſed. But what 
muſt he think of Edward, who has ſent him 
nothing? I am quite afflicted at this. I 


would give any thing in the world that he 


were as good, as amiable, as diligent as his 
brother; then nothing would be wanting to 
complete the happineſs of his parents, I ſee 


with regret how much pain he cauſes them. 


Oh, my dear mama, may I never ſee the day 
in which I ſhall give you pain! No, no, be 
aſſured I never can, whilſt I think of your 


| tenderneſs to me. I am too ſenſible of what 


I ought to be to render myſelf worthy of it. I 
dare even promile that I will never give you 
cauſe for any thing but ſatisfaction: I ex- 
pect that my little ſiſter will give you the 
ſame aſſurance, and I embrace her tenderly 
for this good reſolution. Adieu my dear 
mama. 


| 1 


1 


LITTLE ORANDIs-o dw. 51 


LETTER XVIII. 
WILLIAM DANVERS TO HIS MOTHER. 


wt Jiuh 24. 
NE of the ſervants of the houſe is ill. 
You will ſee whether it be poſſible to 
have a more feeling and compaſſionate heart 
than the good Emily. She aroſe this morn- 
ing by break of day, in order to give a me- 
dicine herſelf to the poor fick maid. She 
could not reſt till ſhe had ſeen her take it en- 
| tirely, becauſe it was ſtrictly ordered by the 
phyſician. One would think to fee her, that 
it was a beloved ſiſter whom ſhe attended. 
e How amiable it is in a young lady to have 
ly MW fo much humanity ! Edward, as uſual, had 
ar ſome fault to find. It becomes you much, 
faid he, to wait upon your own ſervant. 
And why not, brother, anſwered Emily ? do 
you play at nine-pins with them? If it be 
their duty to ſerve us whilſt they are in 
health, it is equally ours to take care of them 
in ſickneſs: beſides, poor Peggy has fre- 
quently watched over me during the Re: 


ER 


d. 
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of my infancy. What I now do for her is 


at leaſt no more than ſhe has done for me: 
and I think of the pleaſure that I ſhould 


feel, were I in her place, in every mark of 


attachment ſhewn me. Edward felt himſelf 
aſhamed, and left the room haſtily. Ah, ſaid 


I to myſelf, Emily does not know what 1 


have ſeen my dear mama do. When our 
r Nancy had a fever, it was mama that 
took the whole care of her: but this recol- 


leRion brought a ſorrowful thought with it. 


There are ſuch a number of ſervants in this 
houſe! and you, my dear mama, have bnt 
one to do every thing for you. How unf&- 
tunate is this! You muſt needs be forced to 
do a number of things very ill ſuited to the 
widow of a colonel. And then, if my ſiſter 
were but big enough to aſſiſt you! But no, 
ſhe. only encreaſes your trouble: and I, 
what do I do here; inſtead of being with 
you to comfort and ſupport you with all my 

ower ? This reflection cuts me to the heart. 

here is only one thing which ſoftens it; it 
is the hope, that by attending to my educa- 
tion, I may one day be in a ſituation to put 
an end to your troubles. What new courage 
does this ſweet hope give me! Adien, my 
dear mama. I embrace you with tears df 


joy and ſorrow. as 
| LETTER 
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LEFITER XX; 
f MRS, DANVERS 10 HER SON. 


Amſterdam, Auguſt 6 6. 
- pow I love your young Emily! Yes, 


4 my dear ſon, there is no virtue more 
$ amiable. fins humanity. It were much to 
it be wiſhed, that every young lady would fol- 
1 low this fine example; and inſtead of tor- 
0 menting the ſervants, would learn to treat 
[- them with goodneſs. How is it poſſible to 
t be inſen{;ble of the pleaſure of being beloved 
Y by thoſe who ſurround us ? 


„ But why are you afflicted, my dear ſon, at 
kh BY my having but one ſervant? it is no happi- 
7 BB neſs to have a multitude of domeſtics ; there 
t. is more of ſhew than real uſe in it. Every 
it W ſervant in a houſe announces ſome additional 


a- W want in the maſter or miſtreſs of it, and ſub- 
ut je cts them to additional cares. Had. I the 
oe means, I ſhould, no doubt, have about me 
I WM thoſe attendants which my ſituation in life 
of © would require. I ſhould look upon this as 

- a duty, as it would be the means of giving 


RY e 15 ſupport 


— . 
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ſupport to many poor people, who might 


otherwiſe want employment. But ſince hea- 


yen has thought fit to afford me riches, I do 
not think that I am to be Pitied for having 


only a ſingle domeſtic: it is as much as is 


neceſſary. I have no occaſion for more at- 
tendance than hers. 
And now, my dear child, tell me e what are 


thoſe occupations which you ſay do not be- 


come the widow of a colonel ! You certain- 
ly did not reflect on what you were ſ ying. 
There is no diſgrace in ſerving ourſelves, 
when we are not in a condition to pay for 
the ſervices of others. Will it not be better, 
after my death, that you ſhould have it to 
ſay, my mother herſelf. prepared our {imple 
repaſts ; our clothes were the work of her 


hands; ſcarcely could ſhe procure for us 
what was neceſſary, but nevertheleſs ſhe 


owed no one any thing ;—than to have this 
reproach thrown on you ; your parents, It is 
true, lived according to their rank and birth; 

they had a ſuperb houſe, magnificent furni- 
ture, a train of domeſtics, but all this is left 
unpaid for. What, in ſuch circumſtances, 
would be the ſon of a colonel? a deſpiſed 
young man, who, notwithſtanding his own 
innccence, would be ſtigmatized for. the 


faults of his Parents, whilſt a man of honour, 


of 


| cn. 2 eee e e ee 
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of the moſt common birth, would ſcarce ac- 
knowledge him as his equal. What J have 


now {aid to you, will, I hope, put an end to 
your concern on my account, becauſe it will- 


ſhew you that I am perfor ſatisfied with 
my deſtiny. 


As for the reſt of your letter, my dear ſon, 


the ſenſibility of your heart, and thoſe affect- 


ing marks of tenderneſs with which it is 
filled, made me ſhed tears of joy. Were I 
{till poorer than I am, I ſhould think myſelf 


rich-in the poſſeſſion of ſo virtuous a ſon. 
my dear child; continue to follow the 
dictates of your happy diſpoſition, and you 


will ever be the conſolation of the moſt ten- 


der of mothers. 

Your little ſiſter was touched in the moſt 
lively manner by your letter ; and I have re- 
marked, that ſhe has ever Ge redoubled 
her application and docility. O my children, 
may you always thus e each other 
in the practice of your duties! 


LETTER 
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Cp 


LETTER XX. 
WILLIAM DANVERS TO HIS MOTHER. 


Auguſt wa. 
H, my dear mama. what a terrible miſ- 
" ERA was I witneſs to the other day! 
I have not yet recovered from my terror. 
No, I have not the power to relate it to you; 
Iv ill therefore ſend you copies of the let- 
ters which Emily and Charles wrote to their 
parents, to inform them of it ; together with 


their anſwers. You will ſee 'by them how 
much humanity reigns in this generous fa- 
mily. Read, pray Tead. 


LETTER XXI. 
EMILY GRANDISON TO HER MOTHER, 


4 7. 
E have been in the greateſt conſter- 
nation this night, my dear mama. 
The houſe of our neighbour Mr. Faliton 1s 
entirely 
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entirely burnt down. What dreadful flames 
The ſky was as red as blood. My heart beat; 

I wept. It is ſuch a melancholy thing for 
the father of a family to loſe all his ſubſtance! 
What ſtrict precautions ought: we to take 
againſt fire, ſince one moment may produce 
ſo terrible a misfortune. It was the Miſs 
Falſtons who were the cauſe of this. Yeſ- 
terday evening, unknown to any one, they 
got ſome lighted coals out of the kitchen, 
and carried them up into a little ſpare room, 

in order to teaſt a crumpet, which they had 
procured in ſecret. A little while after, they 
had heard their papa call them; haſtily eat- 
ing vp their half-toaſted crumpet, they ran 
down to him. Their bed-hour ſoon came, 
and they went up into their apartment with- 
out thinking any more of the lighted coals, 
which they had left in the little room. The 
fire, doubtleſs, firſt took hold of the wain- 
{cot, and from thence the floor and the fur- 
niture. In ſhort, about two o'clock in the 
night, whilſt all the family were aſleep, the 
whoſe houſe was in flames. See, mama, 
how heaven has puniſhed them! For the 1415 
ſake of eating a paltry crumpet, they have =o 
reduced their father's houſe to cinders {Now HH | 
they lament ; they aſk pardon ; they are al- i "2 4 
moſt dead with grief: but does all this E 2 ; i 11 
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The fire has conſumed their whole property: 
they could neither ſave furniture, papers, or 
money. Scarcely could the young ladies 
eſcape with only a flight covering over 
them: and Mr. Faliton himſelf was near 
loſing his life. He is terribly burnt in 
many parts of his body; and, muſt have pe- 
riſhed in the midſt of the flames, had it not 
been for the courage of one of his ſervants. 
What will now become of the pride of theſe 
young ladies? Yeſterday ſo rich, to-day fo 
poor! They treated the peaſants with con- 
tempt, becauſe they had not fine houſes. 
To- day they feel it as a favour, that theſe 
very peaſants will, out of pity, receive them 
into their cottages. In how ſhort a time 
may pride be humbled! Oh ſurely. it is a 
ſad thing not to treat our inferiors with af- 
fability, when we are liable ourſelves to 
ſtand in need of compaſſion of the loweſt of 
them. 
This letter is already ſo long, that I fear 
to be trouble ſome to you, my dear mama: 
nevertheleſs, though I hardly dare teH you 
what I have done, T have yet ſomething to 
ſay to you. Will you pardon your Emi!y ? 
Oh, yes, you are ſo good and fo compal- 
ſionate! The poor Miſs Falſtons have loſt 
all their clothes in the fire. Not one thing 
ſaved. 


- — — 2 2 — 
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| ſaved. I have ſent the youngeſt, who is 
about my ſize, one of my g>wns and ſome 
linen. I could wiſh to have ſent her more; 
but all that I poſſeſs belongs to you; I there- 
fore cannot diſpoſe of it without your con- 
ſent. I muſt entreat you to approve of the 
liberty that J have taken; and I promiſe in 
future to be the better economiſt for it. 
You have no occaſion to replace what I have 
given. Thanks to your goodneſs, I have 
enough left. Adieu, my dear mama. Em- 
brace my papa for me: and both of you be 
aſſured of my reſpect and tenderneſs. 


— 


EEFFER AI. 


CHARLES GRAN DISON TO HIS FATHER. 
« | : 


Auguſt 8. 

Take the liberty, my dear papa, to make 
Il an humble petition to you, in behalf of 
an unfortunate family. Can this emotion of 
my heart diſpleaſe you ?« No, I do not fear 
it: your own Is too full of goodneſs and 
compaſſion ! | 

You have been informed, by Emily's let- 


ter to mama, of the cruel misfortune which 
. has 
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The fire has conſumed their whole property: 
they could neither ſave furniture, papers, or 
money. Scarcely could the young ladies 
eſcape with only a flight covering over 
them: and Mr. Falſton himſelf was near 
loſing his life. He is terribly burnt in - 
many parts of his body; and muſt have pe- 
riſhed in the midſt of the flames, had it not 
been for the courage of one of his ſervants. 
What will now become of the pride of theſe 
young ladies? Yelterday ſo rich, to-day fo 
poor! They treated the peaſants with con- 
tempt, becauſe they had not fine houſes. 
To: day they feel it as a favour, that theſe 
very peaſants will, out of pity, receive them 
into their cottages. In how ſhort a time 
may pride be humbled! Oh ſurely, it is a 
ſad thing not to treat our inferiors with af- 
fability, when we are liable ourſelves to 
ſtand in need of compaſſion of the loweſt of 
them. | N To 
This letter is already ſo long, that I fear 
to be troubleſome to you, my dear mama: 
nevertheleſs, though TI hardly dare tell you 
what I have done, I have yet ſomething to 
ſay to you. Will you pardon your Emily ? 
Oh, yes, you are ſo good and ſo compaſ- 
ſionate! The poor Miſs Falſtons have loſt 
all their clothes in the fire.. Not one thing 
5 ſaved. 


ſaved. I have ſent the youngeſt, who is 
about my ſize, one of my gowus and ſoine 
linen. I could wiſh to have ſent her more ; 
but all that I poſſeſs belongs to you; I there- 
fore cannot diſpoſe of it without your con- 
ſent. I muſt entreat you to approve of the 


liberty that J have taken; and I promiſe in 


future to be the better cconomiſt for it. 
You have no occaſion to replace what I have 
given. Thanks to your goodneſs, I have 
enough left. Adieu, my dear mama. Em- 


brace my papa for me: and both of you be 


aſſured of my reſpect and tenderneſs. 


— 


LETTER XXII. 


| CHARLES GRAN DISON To HIS FATHER. 
* 


Auguft 8. 


T Take the liberty, my dear papa, to make | 


an humble petition to you, in behalf of 
an unfortunate family. Can this emotion of 
my heart difpleaſe you? No, I do not fear 
it: your own is too full of goodneſs and 
compaſſion |! Ry 
You have been informed, by Emily's let- 
ter to mama, of the cruel misfortune pri 
| = 
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has befallen Mr. Falſton ; but not the whole 
of it. Emily could only tell you of the houſe 


and effects; but he is alſo on the point of 


loſing his laſt ſhilling. He has creditors 
who forbore to preſs him whilſt he was rich; 


but now that his ſecurity ſeems doubtful, 
they inſiſt upon payment without delay, and 


have already theatened him with a ſeizure of 


all his property. On a viſit, which I paid 


him, I heard him ſay to Nelſon the attorney, 


that all his debts did not amount to more 
than two hundred pounds. This is but a 


ſmall ſum. Muſt he, for want of this, after 


having ſuffered ſo terrible a misfortune, be 
: deprived of the only means left him of breed- 


ing up his family, and be himſelf a prey to 


want in his old age? Heaven forbid that 


that we fhould ſuffer it! Now, papa, I'll 
tell you what I have thought: the legacy 


which my uncle left me, is, you know, five | 


thouſand pounds. TI think this a great fora, 
It is in your hands, and you may diſpoſe of 


fit. I ſurely may give up two hundred pounds 
to extricate an honeſt man from ſuch an 
embarraſſment. I ſhall be rich enough af- 


ter, às you have the goodneſs to add, every 


year, the intereſt to the principal of this le- 
gacy.+ I entrcat, papa, that you will not 
refuſe my a It gives me a thouſand , 


times 
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times more pleaſure. than the two hundred 
pounds ever can. Ohr if I ſhould but pre- 
ſerve from indigence an unhappy man, and 
his. two children, what a happineſs this will 
be for me! Permit me to reſemble you on 
this occaſion, you who are ſo beneficent. 
Do not you inſtru me to be ſo? If you 
were here, I would throw myſelf at your 
feet: I would ardently ſupplicate 4 
But there is no occaſion ; your wiſdom muſt _ 
decide on my requeſt. My duty is a blind 
ſubmiſſipn to your will: a profound reſpect. 
for your virtues, and the molt tender love for 
your perſon. _ 
| Vouchſafe, I 1 you, to preſent to 
my mama my moſt lively ſentiments of re- 
| ſpect and tenderneſs. 


* 


LETTER XXIII. 
MR. GRANDISON ro HIS 50X, 


Auguft 9. 
| ye 7 37 my dear ſon, that you have 


learned of me to be beneficent. I 


have, without doubt, always laboured to 
G | render 
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render your heart ſenſible of the misfortunes 
of your fellow-creatures. The love of our 


brethren, beſides the happineſs which it 


ields us, is of all things what renders us 
moſt acceptable to the ſupreme Being. The 
petition that you make me is a proof of the 
generoſity of your heart; and ſo laudable a 
requeſt deſerves its recompence. The ſen- 
timents by which I ſee you actuated, are to 


me far more valuable than two unc 


pounds. You will find encloſed, a Bank 
bill of that ſum. Fly then, and ſoften the 
diſtreſs of the unhappy Falſton; and, at the 
ſame time, enjoy the nobleſt delight of a 

great ſoul. But as for your uncle's legacy, 
that neither you nor JI can touch before you 
are of age. / I hold it as your guardian, not 
as your father. Adieu, my dear ſon; re- 


ceive the embraces of your father and mo- 


ther, who love you more than ever. . 


LETTER XXIV. 


MRS. GRANDISON TO HER DAUGHTER. 


H, were TI but 1 vou, my dear 


Emily, with what traniport would I 
Face you to my bolom! Yes, I approve en- 


tirely 


" 
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entirely of your having ſuccoured the diſtreſ- 
ſed Miſs Falſton; and intend, by way of re- 
compence, to give you a freſh occaſion of 


taſting the ſweets of doing good. You will 


find, in my wardrobe, a piece of ſtuff, which 


I meant for a gown for my felf: it will be 
enough for both the young ladies; and if I 


judge right of the heart of my Emily, ſhe 
will have more pleaſure in this deſtination 


of it than had I made it in her favour. 


Adieu, my dear child; never forget the leſ- 
ſon which you have given to yourſelf in your 
letter, never to be proud of the poſſeſſions of 
this world, ſince a ſingle night may deprive 
us of them all ; nor haughty to your fellow- 


creatures, ſince you may ſtand in need of 
their aſſiſtance at the moment when you leaſt 
think it. Always keep in mind the terrible 


event which you have deſcribed to me ; and 


never ceaſe to be aware of the danger of 


playing with fire, ſince on a ſingle ſpark, 
our ruin, or even our death, may depend. 
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IETTER XXV. 


CHARLES GRANDISON TO HIS FATHER, : 


* 


„„ c OF | 


J Haſten, my dear father, to anſwer the | + 
kind letter that you have honoured me | 
with. You would have wept with tender- 
neſs as I did, could you have been witneſs 
to the teſtimonies of gratitude which Mr. 
Falſton has laviſhed upon me. Whilſt he 
embraced me, I ſaw the big tears fall down 
his cheeks. How ſweet muſt theſe tears 
have been to him, ſince I found my own fo 
delightful: but I ought to give you an ac- 
count of all that I have done; here it is: 
you know, Mr. Falſton has naturally ſome 
pride; it would have been too humiliating | .,_ 
in his circumſtances, to receive an aſſiſtance | 
which might have had the air of charity. I 
preſented him therefore with the Bank bill, 
not as a preſent, but as lent to him, and 
which he might pay again at his own conve- 
nience. He would give me an acknowledg- 
ment, which I received, but immediately 
tore it before him, telling him, that his word 
was enough, to let him ſee that he would 
| | not 


* 
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not be liable to any further trouble on this 
ſubject. I ſhould have liked it better, could 
I have ſlipt the note into his ſnuff. box, that 
he might never have known from whence it 
came; but I could find no opportunity. 

O my dear papa, what a delightful enjoy- 
ment have you given me! and how do I long 
to throw myſelf at your feet, to thank you 
as | ought! 

Pray tell mama, that Emily has fulfilled 
her orders. She has deprived herſelf of two 
hours amuſement to put her own hand to 
the work : and now, thanks to her aQivity, 
tie work-women have finiſhed the two 
gowns in a day; and Emily is juſt going to 

ſend them. With what impatience do we 
expect the moment, which will bring back 
to us parents ſo We of our duty and af- 
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LITTLE GRANDISON. 
PART II. 


MET on 


LETTER I. 


WILLIAM DANVERS TO HIS MOTHER. 


Auguſt 12. 
H, my dear mama! poor Charles has 
met with a ſad accident: his leg is 
ſcalded ſo bad, that he is not able to walk: 
it is all owing to Edward's aukwardneſs ; he 
threw a tea-kettle of boiling water over him. 
Never, no never, was ſeen ſuch patience and 
_ goodneſs as my friend diſplayed on this oc- 
caſion. Any one elſe would have been in a 
dar with his brother, and have loaded 
im with * ; but Charles, on the 
contrary, 


py . 
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which he felt. 
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contrary, only ſought to conceal the pain 


ward, I beſeech you, ſaid he, it is not very 


bad: but we ſoon perceived that he ſuffered 


amore than he was willing to confeſs, for his 
leg became ſo much ſwelled, that we were 
obliged to cut off his ſtocking with a pair of 
Emily burſt into tears: ſee, ſaid 
ſhe, to Edward, what you have done by your 
heedleſſneſs; you, have, perhaps, lamed 
your brother for the reſt of his life. 
this misfortune had befallen you inſtead of 


him. It had better have happened to no one, 
ſaid Charles, interrupting his ſiſter. But 
come, my dear Emily, this is not worth ſo 


much concern. I ſhall ſoon be cured : Ed- 
ward did not do it by deſign: it is a misfor- 
tune; but had it been {till greater, we muſt 


have conſoled ourſelves. No, replied Emily, 


I cannot forgive his want of care: look at 
him too; he ſtands there like a poſt, inſtead 
of flying to ſend for a ſurgeon. There is no 


occalion for one, ſaid Charles; give me only 
a cloth and ſome cold water to 'bathe my leg, 


But, ſaid 
he, addreſſing himſelf to Emily and me, Mr. 
Bartlet will ſoon be here; I beg you will 


and in a few days it will be well. 


not tell him that Edward had any hand in 


this e ; and you, my dear brother, 
ive 


Do not afflict yourſelf Ed- 


I with 


1 
| 
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give me your hand; your affliction -1s more 
painful to me than this little burn of which 
I now ſcarcely. feel the ſmart. 

What a happineſs it is to be thus maſter of 
one's ſelf! We may well admire Charles, 
when he can behave in this' manner : at the 
ſame time I feel how uſeleſs it is to fret and 
be impatient, and that being tranſported 
with anger will not remove the evil. 

But the pleaſure which I have in writin 
to you makes me forget that Charles has in- 
treated me to keep him company. Adieu, 
my dear mama ; permit me to leave you to 
return to my friend, I ſalute my little ſiſter, 
and conjure her by our friendſhip to take 
care not to burn or ſcald herſelf. She will 
find her advantage in this Prove: of love which 
I require of her. 


LETTER II. 
WILLIAM DANVERS TO HIS MOTHER. 


| Auguſt 14. 
LAS, poor Charles! It is now two 


days lince his leg has been extended on 


a cuſhion : 


: : 
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a cuſhion: I believe, he ſuffers much, but 

he perſiſts in keeping it to himſelff. 
Emily aſked him yeſterday, if he did not 

find himſelf very ſad under his confinement. 


Why ſhould I make myſelf fo, anſwered he, 


it would only aggravate the pain that I ſuffer; 
J had much rather amuſe myſelf with the 
Hopes of being ſoon cured : beſides, would it 
not be a ſhame if I could not comfort my- 
ſelf under ſo ſmall a misfortune as this? I 
have reaſon to expect many greater in the 


courſe of my lite, and theſe flight accidents 


will teach me in time to exerciſe my courage 
and reſolution againſt the approach of greater. 
But it is very hard though, ſaid Emily, to be 
forced to ſuffer ſo much for the: fault of ano- 
ther. It is true, anſwered Charles, I had 
rather it had been by my own, for then my 
brother would not have had ſo much uneaſi- 
neſs about it. - 

Emi. But are you not weary of ſaying ſo 
Jong in your chamber without daring to move? 

Charles. How can I be wearied when [I 
have the happineſs of receiving ſo many at- 
fecting proofs of your kindneſs to me ? 

' Emily. It is your goodneſs, my dear bro- 
ther, which makes you pay attention to 
them: but-yau have narrowly eſcaped loſing 
your leg by this accident. 


Charles, 
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Chibrles. This ought to conſole me under 
it. I have much reaſon to complain, indeed, 
when I fee ſo many people condemned to 
walk on crutches their whole lives! 

Emily. I really believe, brother, you 
would . found out the ſecret of comfort- 
ing yourſelf, even if it had been neceſſary to 
cut your leg off. 

Charles. It is needleſs to ſay that I ſhould 
have been much afflicted at fuch a misfor- 
tune, but as it could not have happened to 
me unleſs by the will of heaven, I ſhould 
have endeavoured to ſubmit my own to that, 
in order to have obtained ſtrength to ſupport 
me under the affliction. _ 

What do you ſay, mama? to think Lke 
Charles, is not-this the only way to combat 
misfortune ? yet remember the fatal day 
on which I loſt my father. You wept; I 
was inconſolable ; but our tears and [aan 
tations could not bring him back to life. 
You took me by the hand, and ſaid, Come, 
my ſon, let us pray to the Almighty, and 
he will comfort us; I ſoon faw that you be- 
came more tranquil ; and I found allo m 
own heart relieved by prayer. I found this 
a ſure means of alleviating diſtreſs; I will- 
ſubmit therefore to the decrees of Providence 
whateyer evils may befal me; and hope that 


1 {hall 
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I ſhall bear them with conſtancy, when 1 
reflect that it is the will of God which in- 
flicts them; of that God to whom I fay 
daily, thy will be done.” | 

- But why do I Temind you of theſc ſad 

events, my dear mama, you in whom [I 
would wiſh to excite no ſentiments but thoſe 
of joy ?---If I have afflicted you I know but 
of one remedy ; it is to take my little ſiſter 

in your arms, to careſs her, and tell her of 
your tenderneſs and of mine for her; I am 
ſure that her ſweet ſmiles will give you back 
* peace 22 happineſs. 


: LETTER III. 
WILLIAM DANVERS TO HIS MOTHER. 


Auguſt 18. c 
TR. and ks. Grandiſon are juſt ar- Fr 


rived, my dear mama: we are all d 
overjoyed ;. even the very ſervants are tranſ- h 
ported with pleaſure. Is not this a good ſt 
ſign, when domeſtics rejoice at the return a1 
of their maſters? When I grow up, I am fa 
determined, I will be as humane as Mr. | t 


Grandiſon, 


' LITTLE GRANDISON. 73 


Grandiſon, ſince there is ſo much pleaſure 
in making one's ſelf beloved. But I muſt re- 
turn to my friend Charles, Mr. Bartlet aixed 


us this morning after breakfaſt if we would 
take a turn in the park: 
finds himſelf much recovered at preſent, he 
begged to be excuſed being of the party. 


My burn is not yet entirely cured, ſaid he; 


and I wiſh that my papa and mama, at their 
return, ſhould not perceive any thing ails me. 
If I ſhould walk now, perhaps my leg may 
ſuffer from the fati igue, and my parents will 
not fail to obſerve it. This will afflict them, 


and I had rather deprive myſelf of the plea- 


ſure of a walk than cauſe them the leaſt un- 
eaſineſs. 
Bartlet, and I approve this foreſight; it does 
honour to your heart. Charles remained in 
his chamber, and Edward, Emily,. and I, 
walked till noon. 

At our return we found Charles waiting 
for us in the parlour below : we were a little 


ſurprized at this, as he had told us that he 


did not intend quitting his chamber. He 
had ſuffered ſome pain by coming down 
ſtairs, but the pleaſure of meeting his papa 
and mama ſomething the ſooner by it, was, 
ſaid he, well worth that. 
the dinner earlier that we might be the more 

| | at 


though Charles 


You are in the right, ſaid Mr. 


He had ordered 
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at liberty to receive them. With what ala- 
_ crity did he fly down the ſteps when he heard 
their carriage. enter the court yard! With 
what joy did he throw himſelf into the arms 
of his father and mother! Scarcely could 
he force himſelf from them to give place to 
us. You would have been aſtoniſhed had 

ou ſeen with what grace he gave his hand 
to kis mother to conduct her into the par- 
lour: it put me in mind, my dear mother, 
of the joy that I ſhall feel when 1 return to 
you: it will be as lively as that of my friend 
Charles, I promiſe you. But I muſt recount 
to you a converſation which has juſt. paſſed 
between him and his brother : you will judge 
whether it be to his honour or not, without 
my anticipating. 

Mr. and Mrs. Grandiſon were revived to 
their apartments to put off their riding 
drefles, whilſt Edward, Charles, Emily, and 
I, remained in the parlour. Charles had de- 
fired his ſiſter to play us a piece on the harp- 
ſichord, Emily had readily complied, but 
ſcarcely had ſhe begun when we were inter- 
rupted by the fall of a piece of china which 
was broken into a thouſand pieces. 

Edward. Oh, there is a piece of china 
broken I hear! What OE blockheads 


thoſe ſervants are 
Charles. i 
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Charles. Do not accuſe them ſo haſtily, 
brother; we do not know yet Whether the 
accident has happened through their fault. 
Eadtoard. | know that the china is all to 
Pieces; theſe gentry uſe the furniture as if 
it colt nothing. | 
Charles, I will go and ſow; perhaps there 
is no great miſchief done. 
Edward, I'll lay a wager now, Emily, that 
he will find out ſome excuſe for the culprit. 
| Emily. He will do very well then, bro- 
ther: when you commit a fault are not yon 
very glad to have a friend to ſpeak for you ? 
How many puniſhments has Charles faved 
us both? Do put yourſelf f in the place of 
the poor ſervant. 

Edward. You will ſee preſently : Charles 
will uphold him as if nothing had happened. 

Emily. Charles never tells a falſehood ; he 
| N how to manage the buſineſs without 
tnat 

Edward. Heie he comes; one wad 

think, to look at him, that he had done the 
miſchief himſelf. 

Emily. That ſhews a good heart. 

Een {to Charles.) Well, what is it? 
Was I wrong when I ſaid the china was 
broken ? | | 

Charles, 1 never ſaid you Were; it is a 
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Edward. You ſpeak as if that was no- 


thing. 
Charles. Had the miſchief been greater 


wie ought to excuſe it. 


Edward, If I were in mama's place I 
would make the fellow pay for his auk- 
Wardneſs. 

Charles. That would be a little hard upon 
a poor ſervant who has nothing but his 1 | 


to depend upon. 


Edward. It would teach him to be more 
careful in future. 

Charles. But, Edward, were you never ſo 
unhandy as to have an accident yourſelf, and- 
are you ſure that you never will? | 

Emily. If it be but to ſpill ſome boiling 
water over one's legs. 

Edward (to Emily.) Why do you meddle 
in what does not belong to you? (% Charles) 


If ever I do break any thing it is our own 


at leaſt. 

Charles. I aſk your pardon, my 3 Ed- 
ward; the goods of our parents are not ours: 
we poſſeſs nothing of our own yet. 

Eduard. If ever you ſhould become a maſ- 
ter, I ſee, your ſervants may break Jult what 
they pleaſe. 

. What they pleaſe, fo you ay? I 
believe there never were ſervants who broke 
any thing by way . amuſement; it is al- 

ways 
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ways by accident, and in that caſe they. 


ought to meet with allowance. 

Edward. This is wond'rous good, no 
doubt; and a negligent fervant will never 
do wrong in your houſe. ; 

Charles. I hope not. I will take care 


not to take negligent people into my fervice; 


therefore if one of them ſhould break a 
thing by accident, I will pardon him, as 1 
may do the ſame myſelf. 

Edward. But I think my papa and mama 
ought to be informed when their things are 
broken. 

Charles. It is my deſign to tell them of i it, 
but at the ſame time I mean to intercede for 
the culprt. 

Edward. Who is it? is it John, | is it 
Arthur ? 

Charles. Neither of them; foncalh I 

ſhould tell you that is yourſelf, brother? 
Edward. I! This is very extraordinary 
indess 

Charles. When you went to walk this 
morning, did not you give your dog his meat 
in a china plate; and did not you put that 
plate on a wooden bench in the out-h uſe 2 

Edwurd., This is true; but What then? 

Charles, (The ſervant went for this bench 
without a light and in taking it up he threw 
down the plate which was on it. 


H3 Edgware. 
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Edward. Well, is that my fault? What 
buſineſs had he to go rummaging in the 
dark ? CD VVV . 
Emily. It is no more than he does every 
day. Come, brother, own that you are the 
cauſe of all the miſchief. The plate was 
not in its right place: and how was the ſer- 
vant to gueſs that it was on the bench? 
Edward. You are always talking, Miſs, 
when is does not concern you. But harkye, 
Charles, papa and mama know nothing of 
all this, and they will not think of enquir- 
ing after this china plate. | 
Charles. How, Edward! juſt now you 
were quite eager to inform our parents of 
this accident, and now you wiſh to conceal 
it from them. only becauſe you were the 
occaſion of it yourſelf. Is this juſt? You 
will eaſily obtain your pardon, the caſe is 
a very excuſable one. But let it teach you 
not to be fo ſevere on a ſervant for an inad- 
vertency, when we are ſo often liable to the 
ſame ourſelves. fs = 
Charles had ſcarcely ſaid this when Mr. 
and Mrs. Grandifoh came down, He re- 
lated the adventure of the china plate with 
ſo much wit and addreſs, and gave ſuch a 
turn to the whole affair, that they found 
more to laugh at than to be diſpleaſed with; 


and as for Edward, he was delighted to be 
_ | ſq 
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ſo well rid of the buſineſs. O mama, what 
a happineſs it is to have a brother like my 
friend! I hope | ſhall al ſo have as good an 
advocate in my little ſiſter, if ever I ſhould 
need her eloquence on a like occaſion. 


— — ——— — he * 


LETTER IV. 


WILLIAM DANVERS TO HIS MOTHER. 


| Auguſt 22. 
1 HAVE nothing new to tell you of to- 
day, my dear mama, but I expect that 
to-morrow will afford many intereſting 
things to entertain you with: it is the birth- 
day of Charles. Edward tells me that we 
are to be entertained like kings, becauſe it 
is his brother's cuſtom to give a treat to all 
the young people of the neighbourhood on 
that day. Emily, on the contrary, ſays, that 
he will invite no one this year; and that he 
has already formed the reſolution of employ- 
ing the money which his father will give him 
in buying books of inſtruction and enter- 
tainment. I, for my part, wiſh he may do 
this laſt : for the company will leave us when 
the day concludes, but the books will always 
remain with us. 
I think, 
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I think, I do not betray his confidence, 
when J tell you that he has privately train- 


ed up a pretty ſtarling, which he intends as 
a preſent to his ſiſter, until ſhe receives one 


which her aunt is to ſend her. He has ac- 
cuſtomed it already to eat out of his hand, 


and to fly out of its cage. Emily does not 
expect this preſent, and ſhe will be ſurpriz- 
ed when ſhe receives it. The bird begins 
already to repeat her name very prettily. I 
will alſo train up one which ſhall continu- 


ally repeat to me yours and my ſiſter's : not 


that I have occaſion for this to make me 
think of you, for happy as I am here, this 

is the chief pleaſure that I enjoy whilſt ſo 
far removed from thoſe whom I love the beſt 


in the world. 


ov 


LETTER V. 
WILLIAM DANVERS TO HIS MOTHER, 


MY dear mama, how delighted you 
will be with my friend! He has not 
given an entertainment to his young neigh- 
bours with the money which he rcceived 
from his father; neither has he employed it 
| „„ 
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in buying books: he has made a very dif- 


ferent uſe of it. But in the firſt place I muſt 


relate to you a converſation which he had 


with his father. 
We roſe this morning very early: our 
cuſtom is to read every day one or two chap- 


ters from the Old Teſtament before we 
come down to breakfaſt. Mr Grandiſon 


came into the room in the midſt of our lec- 
ture: Charles 1 roſe to ſalute his 


father. 


Charles. Good morning to you my dear 


papa; I hope you have reſted well laſt night. 


Mr. Grandiſon. Very well, my dear ; and 


you alſo appear to have done ſo too: but 
pray go on, I will not interrupt your reading. 
Charles. I ſhould fear, papa, thai it would 
not be decent to read before you, when you 


do me the honour of a viſit. 


Mr. Grandiſon. Your duty muſt firſt be 


attended to, I ſhall have a pleaſure 1 in hear- 


ing you. : 
Charies. I am ready to obey you. 
After placing an armed chair for his father, 
he rumed his book and read with a diſtin 


voice, When he had done, Mr. Grandi:on 


expreſſed much ſatis faction in his manner of 
reading: it is a talent, added he, much more 


difficult to acquire than is commonly ima- 


gined, 
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gined. The generality of readers pronounce 

their words either with a ſnuffle or a whine, 
without attending to the ſenſe of what they 
read, which is extremely tireſome to their 
hearers. One ought particularly to read 
hiſtory in a natural and unaffected tone, as if 
the recital were made by one's ſelf. But 
this is your birth-day, and I am come 85 to 
pay my compliments to you. 


Charles. Thank you, Papas permit me to- 


embrace you, and to expreſs my gratitude to 
you: this day recalls to my remembrance all 


that I owe to your tender cares, and to thoſe 


of my dear mama. 

Mr. Grandiſen. They are already recom- 
penſed by your good behaviour. Continue, 
my dear ſon, to fulfil all your duties, and 
may heaven complete thoſe bleſſings already 
vouchſafed to us, by permitting us to be wit- 
neſſes of thy felicity. 

Charles. I will labour with redoubled ar- 
dour to render myſelf worthy of this wiſh. 
Vouchſafe to honour me with your wiſe pre- 
cepts, and I will on my part endeavour to 
profit by them. But, father, before I enter 
on a-new year of my life, I ought to aſk your 
pardon for all the faults which I have com- 
| are 4 in thoſe preceding it. 


0” Grandiſon. I " not recolleQ that you 
. 
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have ever given me any cauſe of complaint ; 
and J give you this teſtimony of my appro- 
bation, not to make you proud, but to en- 
courage you in doing well. But come, this 
is a day of happineſs, and it ſhall be ſpent 
joyfully. 1 give you what you will find in 
this paper to make ufe of, if you chuſe, in 
entertaining your friends. It is already near 
nine o'clock ; finiſh dreſſing, and come down 
with William; your mother waits for us. 
Farewel ; J will go forward and tell her that 
you are coming. 1 . 

O mama, what a heartfelt ſatisfaction 
there is in thus rendering one's ſelf worthy 
the affections of a good father. How de- 
lighted did Mr. Grandiſon appear to be with 
his ſon, whilſt tears of joy and tenderneſs 
filled his eyes! On the other hand, how 
much muſt good parents fuffer whoſe chil- 
dren are unworthy of ſuch love! Oh, I will 
always follow the example of my friend, 
whom God himſelf muſt love. How many 
things have I to ſay to you, if my letter 
were not already too long, but you fhall loſe 
nothing by it: I will keep them all for 
another, which I will begin to-morrow 
morning, as ſoon as I riſe. How much do 
I wiſh to be with you, to expreſs my duty 
and affection to you as I ought. __ letters, 

1 | SE, always 
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1 always fear, are inſufficient for that pür- 5 
poſe. Oh, if my little ſiſter could but 5 

this for me, ſhe who has the happineſs to 
embrace you! My deareſt mama, think that 
|] am careſſing you whenever ſhe is. We 
will have but one heart between us, which 
ſhall be filled with love for you.” | 


£ — — 5 . 
WILLIAM DANVERS TO HIS MOTHER, | 


 duguft as. 
BEGIN this letter, my dear mama, 
where I left off yeſterday. 
Before we went down to breakfaſt, Charles 
opened the paper which his father had given 
him. He found four guineas in it : he had 
never before. ſeen ſo much money at once. 
After conſidering over it a little, he turned 
tome: William, ſaid he, I ſhould like to 
know your opinion : there are few young 
people in our neighbourhood, whoſe ſociety 
will give us much pleaſure ; they are for the 
moſt part ſo fond of noiſe and racket, that 
their company is inſupportable. Young 
Friendly 


C 
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tion, papa? 
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Friendly is the only one whoſe character is 
at al ſuited to mine; and he has been gone 


| theſe three days to London with his mother. 


What do you adviſe me to do with this 


money? Were | in your place, faid I, I 


would keep it in order to purchaſe ſomething 
uſeful: three or four hours of playing and 
dancing will foon paſs away, but ſome books 
or prints will be a daily amuſement to us. 
But will not you be diſappointed, ſaid he, 
if we ſpend this evening in our ordinary way 
without company? No, ſurely, anſwered I, 
I am happy enough in your ſociety. If that 
be the caſe, ſaid he, taking me by the hand, 
I may follow my firſt idea. By this time we 
were at the entrance of the parlour. Mrs. 
Grandiſon embraced her ſon with tender- 
neſs, and gave him her bleſſing After 
breakfaſt we remained alone with Mr. Gran- 
diſon. Charles took his father by the hand, 
and ſaid to him, may I aſk you one. queſ- 

Mr. Grandiſon. What is it, my dear? 

Charles. Do you judge it abſolutely ne- 
ceſſary that 1 ſhould give an entertainment 
to my young neighbours to-day ? 


Mr. Grandiſon. This does not depend 


Charles. Then I may do what I pleaſe 
I | with 
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with the money which you had the goodneſs 
to give me ? 

| Mr. Grandiſan. Certainly, my child. 

Charles. Then I know how I will cele- 


brate my birth day. - 


Mr. Grandiſon. Will you let me Into 
the ſecret? | 
Charles. I wiſh for nothing more, papa; 


nevertheleſs, I ama little afraid that you will 


not approve of my project. | 
Mr. Grandiſon. Why not, my dear? you, 


may ſafely ſpeak. | I never yet knew yon 


make an ill uſe of your money. You are 


at liberty to diſpoſe of it now as you like 


beſt: J approve beforchand of whatever you 
may do. Let us ſee what you with to buy ? 

Charles. Pardon me, papa; I want no- 
thing: thanks to your goodneſs, I have all 
things in abundance ; I only wiſh that others 
may rejoice on my birth day. But do you 
know whom I have choſen to celebrate it ? 
they are the poor of our neighbourhood. I 
have procured a liſt of all the honeſt and ne- 


_ ceflitous families around us. How much will 


theſe poor people be rejoiced at the little 
feaſt which I ſhall prepare for them! the ſons 
of 'our rich neighbours, whom I might have 
invited, enjoy ſuperfluities every day as I 
do ; but thoſe whom I mean to regale to 

day, 
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day, often want a morſel of bread. How 
joyful they will be over the feaſt which I 
ihal give them! and I ſhall have more plea- 
fure in their enjoyment, than I ſhould have 
had in all the diverſions that I might have 
taken with my companions. But this is 
only on condition that you are not dif- 
_ pleaſed with it, papa. 

Mr. Grandiſon. And did you think, my 
dear fon, that I could be diſpleaſed at this? 
No, no, I approve entirely this generous 
deſign. Your fourteenth year ſo well begun, 
cannot fail to bring with it days of happi- 
neſs. The goodneſs of your heart will have 
its recompence. | | 

Charles. My dear papa, I nh do my 
duty. How many favours have I received 
from heaven during the courſe of the pre- 
ceding year? Ought I not to render ſome of 
them back to my fellow creatures ? ; 128 

Mr. Grandiſen, Embrace me, my chit, —_— 
and haſten to accompliſh your laudable de- FRY 
| ſign. You may give your orders to the ſer- 
vants, and I will take care they — be 
obeyed. - 

What do you ſay to all this, my dear 
mama? Oh, if I were but as rich as Mr. 
Grandiſon, I would give you all, mama, 
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you and my little ſiſter. Might I, in that 
caſe, aik you for a ſmall part to enable me 
to be as beneficent as my friend Charles? 


— 


— — — 


LETTER VII. 


WILLIAM DANVERS TO HIS MOTHER. 


| | Auguſt 27. 
r my dear mama, Charles 
5 gave his entertainment to the poor 

people of the pariſh. They were feaſted 
with plenty of roaſt beef, plumb pudding, 
and the vegetables of the ſeaſon. I never 
had more pleaſure than in ſeeing theſe good 
people regale themſelves. Joy andgratitude 
were painted on their countenances. They 
drank our healths in ſome exxellent beer, re- 
peating at every dranght, Long life and hap- 
pineſs to Charles Grandiſon ! The eyes of 
Charles were frequently filled with tears. 
-During dinner time, he took notice of a poor 
man, almoſt blind with age, who he fancied 
was not ſufficiently attended to by the reſt ; 
he called to a young one, who ſat next him, 
ſaying, take care of that good man; he is 

N one 
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one of my principal gueſts; I want to ſee 
him eat with a good appetite. Father, ſaid 


he, you deſerve the firſt place in my feſtival. 
The young ones ought to honour your old 


age, that they themſelves may be honoured 
in their turn when they. become old. 

When the repaſt was ended, Charles di- 
vided the remainder of his money amongſt 
his gueſts. Yes, mama, he gave them all 


that he had received from his father. You 


will readily imagine what bleflings they be- 
{towed upon him. He was ſo moved with 
tendernefs, that he could not contain hin- 
ſelf. He took me by the hand. and we 
went off together without being able either 
of us to ſpeak a word. It was not till we 
had entered the houſe that he ſaid to me, 
Well, my dear friend, can there be a greater 


pleaſure 'than in comforting the unfortu- 


nate? Oh, no, anſwered I, throwing my 
arms round his neck, you could not have 


given me a more delightful entertainment. 


I felt myſelf as much affe cted as my friend. 
Alas, thought I, how much are the poor to 
be pitied! They often want the firſt neceſ- 
ſaries of life, whilſt we are ſeated every day 
at tables, covered with delicacies, where our 
only trouble is how to chuſe the moſt deli- 
cious. I fhall, from this day, be the. more 

| : >, grateful 
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grateful to heaven from whom we receive 
theſe fab ours, as well as more compaſſionate 
to thoſe who ſuffer for the want of them. 
Yes, my greateſt pleaſure ſhall be to give 
them comfort, by following the example of 
my friend Charles. „ 
fler dinner we went to take a walk. 
We expected to paſs the evening amongſt 
ourſelves, in our ordinary amuſements; but 
what was our ſurprize, when on returning 
10 the houſe, we found there a large com- 
pany! Mr. Grandiſon had invited all the 
wventlemen of the neighbourhood with their 
children to celebrate the birth-day of his 
fon. We had a pretty concert; and after 
it a ball. Charles and his ſiſter did wonders. 
How much I withed that I could fing and 
play as they did ;- but you know, mama, it 
is not my fault that I cannot. You were 
not able to give me the advantage of maſters. 
At preſent i partake of that benefit with my 
friends; and I hope to profit ſo much by it, 
as to be able one day to equal them. © 
1 am obliged to break off here, my dear 
mama, being called upon to partake of a 
little tour into the country. IlexpeR a great 
deal of pleaſure from this tour, which 1 will 
not fail to give you an account of in my 
next: but 1 forgot to tell you that Charles 
5 | | made 
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made his preſent yeſterday to his ſiſter of 
the little ſtarling, in return for a pocket- 
book which ſhe had preſented him with. 
Emily is already quite fond of her bird. I 
never ſaw ſo diverting an animal, I wiſh 
my ſiſter could ſee all the care that Emily 
takes of it ; but 1 wiſh yet more to'be with 


her, for then I ſhould alſo be with you, mY | 


dear mama. 


4. 


LETTER VIII. 5 


WILLIAM DANVERS TO HIS MOTHER, 


Auguſt 27. 


2 had not ſo much pleaſure yeſterday 


as we expected, my dear mama. 
The weather was very fine at our ſetting 
out, but a violent ſhower of rain coming 


on obliged us to take ſhelter in a very in- 


different little inn, whilſt the ſtorm laſted. 

Edward grumbled and put himſelf out of 
humour. Emily was vexed: and as for 
me, I muſt confeſs to you, I was not very 
well pleaſed. Charles, who is always maſter 


of himſelf, was the yu one of us whom 


this 
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this little accident did not diſconcert, as ; you 
will perceive by the following dialogue. 
Edward. How unlucky it is that this 
rain is come; all our pleaſure i is at an end 
now. | 
Charles. Perhaps not: we will have our 
tea here, and by that time the rain may 
_ ceaſe. If it ſhould not, we can eaſily ſend 
for the coach, that my ſiſter may not be 
obliged to walk through the wet. 
Emily. I thank you, brother, but I had 
much rather it were dry. 
Charles. I do not doubt it; a walk would 
e been more agreeable to you. But our 
ardener was wiſhing for rain this morning, 
becauſe the plants and trees have need of it. 
Now, whoſe wiſhes do you think ought to 
prevail, his or your? 
Edward. (with a contemptuous . ) 8 5 
thoſe of the gardener, no doubt. 
Charles, Why, truly, I think ſo too; for 
without rain the trees muſt ſuffer much from 
the drought; and would you not be very 
ſorry if we ſhould have no fruit? And what 
would become of the poor, ſhould the heat 
deſtroy the corn, and if a bad harveſt ſhould 
raiſe the price of bread? 
Emily. Oh they will be ſadly to be pitied. 
3 Let us rejoice then at the rain 
| which 
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which may prevent theſe evils. Beſides, if 
it deprives us of the pleaſures of our walk, 
it will afford us others in return; we ſhall 
behold the verdure more freſh and brilliant, 
and the flowers in our parterre will bloom 
with redoubled luſtre. | 

Emily. Enough, brother; you have con- 


| 3 me. I am no longer angry at the 


rain. Let it fall if it will, I ſhall find no 
fault. | 

Edward. One 3 longer would have 
made no great difference: it would have 
been better for us if it had not fallen before 


to- night, or to-morrow, and then we might 


have had our walk to-day. 
Charles. But thoſe who 1 to be 


obliged to travel either to- night or to-mor- 


row had rather it ſhould fall now. Would 
you have the weather e according to 
your fancy ? 

Emily. Charles is in the right; the de- 
ſires of different people are ſo contradi Aory 
to each other that it is impoſſi ible all the 
world ſhould be pleaſed. 

Charles. Believe me, we ſhould be very 
unhappy if all our prayers were granted us: 
but to return to.the weather. What a ſmall 
matter it is that we ſhould be deprived of 
our pleaſures for one . in compariſon to 


thy 
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the good which this rain will 8 to 
others as well as to ourſelves. 
Emily. But look at the poor birds; 1 
cannot belp pitying them. 

Charles. They know where to ſeek ſhel- 
ter when the rain incommodes them: be- 
ſides, as my papa ſays, there is a kind of oil 
in their feathers which repels the wet. 

Emily. I am glad of that: it ſeems to 
me that every thing around us is very wiſely 
ordered. 
The rain now became more violent; ho- 

ever, Mrs. Grandiſon did not forget us; the 
carriage was ſent, and we were ſoon con- 
ducted back to the houſe. Emily amuſed 
herſelf with her ſtarling. Charles and I 
made a party at ſhuttlecock to ſupply the 
exerciſe of a walk. As for Edward, he 
remained in the dumps, and could FH out 
no way of conſoling himſelf but by teizing 
his dog. I have learned a good leſſon from 
him to-day : for I ſee, when we ſuffer our 
humours to get the better of us on every 
little diſappointment, we are ſure to be very 
often unhappy. Well then I will do my 
beſt to accommodate myſelf to' every miſ- 
chance that may befal me. There is one, 
however, to which I cannot be inſenſible; 
it is that of being ſeparated from you and 

my 
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my little ſiſter. I firetch forth my arms to 
embrace you without the power of doing 
it. A thouſand times in the day I fancy 


that you are doing the ſame by me; but, 


alas, we can only draw near to each other 


by our ſentiments. But what then, are not 
they ſufficiently lively and tender to reunite 


USs 5; 8 _ - 


LETTER IX. 
WILLIAM DANVERS TO HIS MOTHER. 


2 29. 
MUST relate to you, my dear mama, a 
droll adventure that befe] us laſt night. 
We had ſcarcely been half an hour in bed 
when we heard a great noiſe. What is it, 


ſaid I to my friend? I know not, anſwered 
he. Perhaps, ſaid I, ſome thieves may have 


broken into the houſe. At this inſtant we 
heard Edward. cry out violently. Charles 
immediately leaped out of bed, haſtily threw 
ſomething over him, and ſeizing his ſword, 
follow me, William, ſaid he, it is in Ed- 
ward's chamber. I lighted a candle at our 
lamp, and we went up into his brother's 

room, 
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room, to ſee what was the matter, Charles 
did not diſcover the leaſt ſign of fear; but 
to confeſs the truth to you, I trembled all 
over. On entering the room, we ſaw Ed- 
ward lying on the ground under a table, 
which had fallen on him, with all his books 
and papers. After having aſſiſted in raiſing 
him up, Charles ſaid, What is the matter, 
brother? what has happened to you? 


Edward. I do not know; but I have been - 


terribly frightened. 


Charles. But by what accident came you 


on the ground? 
Edward. I will tell you; but let me re- 


cover myſelf a little. 


William. Have you ſeen any one? Are 


there thieves in the houſe ? 


Edward. No, believe not; ; but I don't 


yet know what it is. 
Charles. Then why did you cry out ſo? 
Edward. You would have done the ſame, 
had you been in my place. I don't know; 
I fell out of the bed. It was a ghoſt, I am 
ſure, that dragged me away. 
Charles. Do you think ſo, Edward? 
Edward. It was a ghoſt, I tell you; I 
am ſure of it. 


Charles. 1405 Edward, I thought ſome 


dreadful accident had befallen you; but I 
" ſee 


"PL it now only as ſomething to laugh at. 


But you look quite ſcared, and William too 
is all in a flutter. I will go and fetch you 


ſome hartſhorn ; you had better take a few 


drops. 
Euuusd. But don't £0 down alone} call 
one of the ſervants. 

Charles. There is no occaſion; let us 
take care not to make a noĩſe, leſt we wake 
papa and mama. | 
William. And can you venture to £0 

about the houſe without any one with you ? 

Charles. Why not, my friend? What is 
there to fear? 
| Edward. I am no more of a coward than 

you, but J ſhould be afraid to go. Harkye, 
Charles. 

Milliam. You call to no purpoſe ; he is 
out of hearing; and he went off very deli- 
berately. He certainly has great courage. 
But, Edward, how did all this happen? 


Edward. 1 will tell you when Charles 


comes back. 
JYilliam. Then here he is. 
Edward. Have you ſeen nothing, bother ? 


Charles. (with a ſmile) Oh yes; 1 have 


ſeen the paſſage e, the ſtaircaſe, my cheſt of 
drawers, and this bottle. Come, take a few 


K | of 
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of theſe drops; they will give you courage 
to face the ghoſt. 

Edward. I deſire you will not make a 
jeſt of it. 

Charles. Why not ? it is the beſt way of 
treating a ghoſt. 

Milliam. That is been you do not be- 
lieve it will come back again. 

Charles. It is true. But tell me, Ed- 
ward, how comes it that we are all three 
out of our beds at this time of night? but, 
in the firſt N how came you to get out 
of yours? 

Edward. It was s the ghoſt, I tell you. 

Charles. Is it rather a dream that you 
have had. 

© Edward. No, indeed; I was quite awake. 

Charles. Tell us then all about it. 

Edward. It was thus: you know, I do 
not like to ſleep with a light in my cham- 
ber; 1 had juſt put out fny candle, and got 
into bed, when I heard ſomething tread 
ſoftly on the floor; I roſe up on my ſeat, 
and drawing aſide the curtain, ſaw clearly 
in the corner of the room two lights, which 
appeared ſometimes great, ſometimes ſmall, 
and which moved about. | 

Charles. It was the dazzling of your 
eyes, no doubt. | 


2 tward. 
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Edward. The dazzling of my eyes, in- 
deed! I tell you it was a real object; I faw 
it as plain as I ſee you. 

Charles. Well, and what followed? 

Edward. I remained perfectly ſtill, hard- 

ly daring to breathe; at length the lights 
were extinguiſhed, and I heard ſomething 
trot about the chamber, and then throw itſelf 
violently againſt the door. | 
a William, The mere recital chills me with 
ear. 

Eduard. With all Charles 8 ſieadinels, 
he would have been as much frightened as - 
I was. : | 

Charles. But why did not vou call out 
for a light? 

Edward. How could I? terror had ſtop⸗ 
ped my mouth. For a moment all was ſtill: 
then I heard ſomething glide againſt the 
wall; and by the pale light of the moon, 1 
ſaw a great phantom, all in white, ſtanding 
againſt the window curtain. Jt ſeemed 
every moment to become taller and larger. 
I put my hand before my eyes, leſt I ſhould 
ſee ſomething ſtill more dreadful. I crept 
ſoftly out of bed, in order to eſcape out of 

the chamber; but the phantom, as it appear- 
ed to me, began to leap about, and then 
came up cloſe to me: in my fright I fell 
K 2 againſt 
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againſt the table, which I overturned upon 
me, uttering at the ſame time a loud cry, 
which was what you heard. But huſh, I 
think I hear it again. 
William. I think ſo too; I heard forne- 5 
thing move by that bureau. 
Charles. I lay a it is a rat hid 
runder it. 
£ dward. But a rat is not white; beſides, 
what I ſaw was at leaſt as big as our great 
dog in the court- yard. 
Charles. We have nothing to do del to 
ſearch : if it be here; we ſhall ſee it. 
Charles, immediately began ſearching in- 
to every corner, under the bed, the bureau, 
and the drawers; at length he cried out here 
is the ghoſt? ! have found him. And what at 
laſt was this ghoſt? you will never gueſs, my 
dear mama: it was no other than a great 
white cat, belonging to the tenant, which had 
ſtolen into the houſe, and ran into Edward's . 
chamber. At the ſight of it we all three | 
burſt into a laughter. Charles rallied his : 
brother on his credulity, and the cat made 
her eſcape as ſoon as ſhe ſaw the door open : 
Edward appeared a little confuſed at this ad- | 
venture. I cannot comprehend, ſaid he, 
how this cat could appear to me of ſuch a 
formidable ſize. It is the property of fear, 
anſwered Charles, to repreſent things falſe- 


ly, 


LITTLE GRANDISON. 101 


ly, and to magnify them to our imagina- 
tion. But the two flambeaus which I ſaw ? 
they were the eyes of the cat, which appeared 
either large or ſmall as ſhe opened or ſhut 
her eye-lids. Believe me, all the ſtories that 
we hear of apparitions -are like this of our 
cat. Could we trace them to their ſource, 
we ſhould find their cauſes quite natural. 
After this converſation we returned to our 
beds, and ſlept very well the remainder of 
the night. This morning at breakfaſt we 
diverted Mr. and Mrs. Grandiſon with our 
night alarm: they beſtowed great praiſes on 
the coolneſs and reſolution of Charles. I 
muſt confeſs, I never ſaw his preſence of 
mind fail him on any occaſion. As to Ed- 
ward and me, we were not the laſt to laugh 
at our own weakneſs :. indeed, I am aſham- 
ed not to have ſhewn more courage. I hope 
that this little hiſtory will ſerve to amuſe my 
ſiſter, and to inſpire her with more boldneſs 
on a like occaſion than has been ſhewn by 
b 8 „ 
Adieu, my dear mama; you do not write 
to me ſo often as I deſire, or as I have oc- 
caſion for. Emily talks to me frequently 
of my ſiſter : ſhe wants to know if you are 
as well ſatisfied with her as ever. Write 
particularly about her, I beſeech you, both 
l K 3 N 
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to gratify my own affection as well as the 


enquiries of my young friend, who vouch- 


ſafes to intereſt herſelf for a little girl whom 


J love ſo much. Embrace her for me, and 


convince her how tender the bo rhe is that 
I bear her. 


rr 


LETTER X. 


MRS. DANVERS TO HER SON. 
September 6. 

Senſibly feel your tender reproach, my 
dear ſon, that I do not write to you often 


enough: were I at liberty to give myſelf up 


to it, no occupation would be more pleaſing 
to me; but you may eaſily conceive how 


much my time is engaged by the affairs of : 


my family, and the attention that I think it 
neceſſary to pay to your little ſiſter: I am 
obliged, you know, to inſtru her myſelf, 


not having a fortune ſufficient to procure her 


the inſtruction of different maſters. But my 


cares are well repaid by her happy diſpoſi- 
tion: ſhe learns every thing,with the greateſt 
facility ; her induſtry is not to be repulſed by 
any difficulty ; and I am every day _— 
E 5 
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— 


* 


ed at the rapid progreſs of her underſtand- 
ing; nor do her ſentiments afford me leſs 


cauſe of ſatisfaction. It would be difficult 


to conceive a heart of more rectitude and 
ſenſibility. All that you have written to me 


from time to time about Emily, pleaſes her 
infinitely. The pretty letter which this 


young lady wrote to her mama, on the ſub- 
ject of the poor people who ſuffered by a fire, 
and of which you ſent me a copy, has made 
a lively impreſſion on her. She finds ſome- 
thing to ſay about it every day. O my dear 
mama, ſaid the to me yeſterday, had I been 
rich, I would have done like Emily ; how 
much pleaſure muſt ſhe have had in relieving 
thoſe poor Miſs Falſtons! Ves, my child, 


ſaid I, ſhe has reaſon to be happy, and I am 


ſo alſo, in ſeeing you capable of taking part 
in the troubles of other people; it is a proof 
of a good heart: and this diſpoſition gives 
you a right to expect the ſame ſympathy in 
others towards you. Theſe affectionate ſen- 
timents are neceſſary amongſt mankind for 
the mutual conſolation of their troubles. 
This is very true, mama, faid the, for when 
I ſuffer any uneaſineſs, if my little friends 
appear afflicted for me, it leſſens the cvil by 


one-halt at leaſt ; befides, I am ſure to love 


| them the better for it, and that is always a 


pleaſure. 
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pleaſure. Is not this a very delicate . 


ment, my dear ſon, and altogether charming 


for its ſimplicity? J hear ſuch continually 


from her, which excite in me the tendereſt 
emotions; nor am [ leſs affected by thoſe 


which you diſplay in your letters: I feel 
that they come from the bottom of your 


heart; and it is with joy that I receive them 
back into mine. They ſoften my afflictions, 
and prove to me that I have not loſt all that 
I poſſeſſed on earth, when I loſt my huſ- 
band, ſince my childien remain to cheriſh 
me with as much tenderneſs as I have love 
for them. Yes, it is to you and your ſiſter 


that I commit the care of my happineſs. It 


will not be a painful one to you ; for to ſee 
you made happy by your virtues will not 
fail to render me fo. 

All Mrs. Grandiſon's letters to me are 
filled with the moſt flattering accounts of 
you. The friendſhip which has long united 


us has, no doubt, its ſhare in theſe en- 
comiums : nevertheleſs, I am willing to be- 
lieve that you have ſo lively a ſenſe of her 


goodneſs, as to guard you from doing any 
thing which may juſtly incur her reprehen- 
ſion ; it would indeed be ſhameful in you to 
deſerve it, having before you ſo perfect a 
model as Charles. We never love thoſe 


long 
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long whom we cannot eſteem: continue 
then to follow the good example of your 
friend. A young man endowed with ſuch, 
noble qualities, ought to inſpire you with a 
laudable emulation ; and there is no way by 
which you can repay his tenderneſs, but 
by endeavouring to make yourſelf worthy 
> NM | 
I fee how much you ſuffer in not being 
able to imitate his beneficence. What 
pleaſure ſhould I feel, could I put it in 
your power to exerciſe this attractive virtue! 
cultivate it, nevertheleſs, in your breaſt, 
againſt the moment that fortune may enable 
you to follow theſe generous emotions; in 
the mean time, my dear, receive the trifle 
that I ſend you: I wiſh it were more, but 
it is all that the preſent ſtate of my affairs 
will permit. I have tranſmitted to Mr. 
Grandiſon whatever is wanting for your ne- 
ceſſaries: what I ſend you, is deſtined for 
your pleaſures; and theſe I know con- 
ſiſt in ſuch things as are moſt worthy of a 
ſenſible and generous heart. Farewel, my 
ſon. I embrace you with all the tranſports 
of a mother whoſe felicity depends on the 
tenderneſs and virtues of her children. 


LETTER 
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LETTER X. 


WILLIAM DANVERS TO HIS MOTHER, 


= September 12. 
Thouſand thanks to you, my dear 


think it a great ſum. You are not rich, and 
yet you make me a preſent of two guineas 
for my pleaſure ; ten times as much, were 


you poſſeſſed of a large fortune, would be 
leſs to me. But, alas, I fear that you may 


have put yourſelf to ſome inconvenience, in 
order to enrich me; and this thought inter- 
rupts the joy that I feel in receivipg theſe 


marks of your bounty. Be at leaſt perſuad- 
ed, that I am ſenſible of all the value of this 


gift, and that I know how to employ it in a 
manner with which you will be ſatisfied. 


I muſt own to you, that I felt a little 


proud when TI related to Emily what you 


wrote to me of my ſiſter. I ſeemed as if I 


valued myſelf more on her perfections than 


on thoſe which I might acquire myſelf, 


Emily 


mama, for the preſent which you have 
ſent me. A trifle do you call it! permit me. 
to contradict you in this; I, for my part, 
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Emily appeared flattered that her conduct 
had merited your approbation. She becomes 
every day more ſenſible and more amiable. 


Since my little ſiſter knows ſo well how to 


rofit by what I write to you concerning my 


friend, I will relate to you another adven- 


ture which has lately happened to her. I 


muſt confeſs freely, that ſhe was a little in 


fault at the beginning, but the concluſion 
does her ſo much honour, that T cannot 
forbear relating the whole to you as it hap- 
pened. The poor child was yeſterday in the 
parlour with Edward; they amuſed them- 
ſelves by turns, in playing little tunes on 
the harpſichord. You know, there is in this 
parlour a japan cabinet, filled with very va- 
luable china. Emily had the curioſity to 
open it, to look at ſome Chineſe figures 
which Mrs. Grandiſon had lately had pre- 
ſented to her. She took one in her hand in 
order to examine it nearer. Edward, who 
is ever at ſome unluky trick, cricd out ſud- 


denly, mama is coming. Emily, fearing to 


be caught in the fact, haſtily put back the 
china into the cabinet ; ; but in her fear and 
precipitation, threw down a cup, which 
broke into a thouſand pieces. She was 
ſcized with conſternation. It was a cup of 
great value, which the Knew her mama pre- 

| ſerved 


/ 
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ſerved with the utmoſt care, as it made part 
of a ſet which was only uſed on particular 
occaſions. Edward quitted the harpſichord, 
on hearing Emily cry ; and this is the con- 
verſation which paſſed between them. : 
Edward. You have done a pretty piece 

of work there, truly. I would not be in 
your place for a good deal. 

Emily. O brother, how can you teize 
me 8 when you ſee how I am diſtreſſed al- 
ready? you ſhould rather give me your ad- 
vice. 

Edward. What advice can I give you? 
if you were to go to all the ſhops in London, 
you would not find ſuch another cup as that. 
You have nothing to do that I know of but 
to ſet off for China, in order to match it. | 

Emily. What pleaſure can you take in 
tormenting me thus ? 

Edward. What had you to do rummaging 
in that cabinet? 

Emily. If it had not been for you this 
would 5 have happened. | 

Edward. Nay, it was you that did it ; ; you 
had no buſineſs to touch the china. 

Emily. It is true, I did wrong; how- 
ever, if you had not put me in a 8 * 
ſhould not have broken any thing. 

Edvard. This ſet of china that mama 

Was 
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was ſo fond of, ſee, it is now incomplete; 
there might as well be not a piece of it left. 

Emily. I would give all that I am worth 
in the world that this had not happened. 

Edward. Oh yes, you may lament now 3 
that will do much' good: =; 

Emily. O brother, how can you he ſo 
cruel ? "Chintles would not torment me thus ? 

Edward. Well, well, don't cry any more, 
and I will tell you what you had beſt do. 

Emily. Let me hear, dear Edward? 
| Edward, Nobody knows any thing of- 

what has paſſed : we have nothing to 5 but 
to gather up the broken bits, and place them 
by each other in the cabinet. Mama will 
not look in it this morning. Doris: dinner, 
you may ſay that you heard ſome china fall 
in the cabinet: I will be ready to ſupport the 
fact: Mama will of courſe. go and look, 
and, without doubt, will conclude that it fell 
- of itſelf. 
Emily. No indeed, brother, I will not 

do this. 

Edward. And why not; you accuſe no 
one by it. 

Emily. No matter, it is a bad 5 - 
to tell an untruth is worſe than breaking the 
china. | : 

Edward. Very well; T have ſhewn you 

L a way 
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a way to get out of the ſcrape, which you 


might take advantage of ; but it is your con- 
cern, not mine. 

Emily. Alas, what ſhall I do! 

Edward I am really frightened for you ; i 
but I am very good thus to trouble myſelf 
about you, when you deſire to be puniſhed. 


Emily. Yes, I had rather be puniſhed 


than deceive mama; I will go to her, confeſs 
the fault, and aſk her pardon, promiſing, at 


the ſame time, never to touch the key of her 


cabinet as long as I live. 

Emily was juſt going out, when ſhe ſaw 
her mama enter the room: ſhe trembled, 
and changed colour ; and before ſhe was able 
to ſpeak, burſt into a torrent of tears. She 


expected a ſharp reproach : what then was 
her ſurprize, when Mrs. Grandiſon, who 


had overheard all that had paſſed, took her 
tenderly in her arms, and carefling her, ſaid, 
you are a good girl, my dear Emily, I do 
not know what it is that you have broken, 
but if it be the moſt valuable piece of china 
in my cabinet, I forgive you, in conſidera- 
tion of your courage and frankneſs. As for 


u, Sir, continued ſhe, addreſſing herſelf to 
Tad, go up into your chamber, and me- 


ditate on the leſſon that your young ſiſter has 


given you. It is well for you that your fa- 
ther 
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ther knows nothing of all this, or he would 
be more ſevere than I am. Go and bluſh 
for the falſhood that you meditated ; I ſee, 
henceforward, I muſt not depend on your 
word, but may reſt in confidence on that of 
your ſiſter. 

You perceive, . mama, how well Emile. 
was rewarded for not following the bad 
counſels of Edward; for ſhe would have® 
paid dear for his fal hood, as Mrs. Grandiſon 
had overheard all. The relation of this ad- 
venture will not, I think, be uſeleſs to my 

| fiſter ; not that I ſuſpe her of ever being 
capable of deceiving you. Heaven forbid 
] ever ſhould! but it will be a freſh en- 
couragement to her to perſevere in the good 
principles that ſhe has received from you. 
Ah what good fortune is her's to receive 
them from your own lips! It is a long time, 
alas, ſince I have enjoyed that happineſs: 
raging ſeas divide me from thoſe whom I 
love beſt in the world. Oh when ſhall I 
embrace you! When will you ſee us both, 
my little ſiſter and me, at your knees, vying 
with each other in giving you proot of our 
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LETTER 1 


WILLIAM DANVERS TO HIS MOTHER. 


v7 Congratulate myſelf my dear mama, on 
having it in my power to make you ac- 
quainted with a new inſtance of the mo- 
deration and generoſity of my friend. No, 
I cannot often enough repeat it. There is 
not, I believe, in the whole univerſe, a 
young man of ſo noble a character. 
The earl of ——— made him a preſent, 
a few days ago, of a fine dog, of a very rare 
and uncommon kind. Young Falkland, 
one of our neighbours, had before this aſked 
the earl ſeveral times to give it to him, but 
he could not obtain it of him, becauſe this 
young man is remarkable for his ill treat- 
ment of his dogs. He has no other pleaſure 
than in tormenting them, either by the molt 
cruel diſcipline, or by encouraging them to 
fight till they tear each other to pieces. He 
has already above a dozen in his houſe : you 
would think, perhaps, that this was ſufficient ; 
but no ſuch thing: he has beſides a collec- 
tion of all ſorts of animals, particularly cats, 
monkies, 


% 


LITTLE GRANDISON. B18 


| 8 and parrots; and with theſe crea- 
tures he paſſes one half of the day. He muſt 
have, methinks, a moſt contracted mind 
thus to laviſh his time in ſuch a miſerable 
occupation, inſtead of devoting it to the ſtudy 
of the arts and ſciences. Notwithſtanding 


the multitude he has of theſe beaſts about 


him, he was quite enraged when he found 
the carl had given his dog to another after 
refuſing it to him. What was the conſe- 
quence of this? Charles had ſcarcely been 
five days in poſſeſſion of it when the poor 


Creature was found dead in a corner of the 


houſe: It was not till yeſterday that we diſ- 
covered, by means of one of Falkland's ſer- 
vants, that he had contrived to get him pol- 
foned out of ſpite and jealouſy. What mon- 
ſters are there among mankind ? I ſay mon- 
ſters; the term is not too ſtrong. Yes, my 
dear mama, I call him a monſter, who can 
deprive another of What he cannot poſſeſs 


himſelf, with no other view than to give 


him pain. But the following converſation 
which paſſed between Edward, Charles, and 
me, as we were walking in the garden yeſ- 
terday, will ſhew you how my friend re- 
venged this piece of knavery. 

I was lamenting the death of the poor 
creature. I am very much afflicted, ſaid 
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he, alſo; I could hardly have believed that 
the loſs of a dog would have given me fo 
much trouble: but this was an animal of 

ſuch ſingular beauty, and he was already be- 

come quite attached to me. 

Edward. It was a ſhocking aRion on the 
part of Falkland to poiſon him: I would 
never forgive him as long as 1 lived were I 
in your place. 

Charles. I muſt forgive kim, however, 
unleſs I reſolve. to be as wicked as he is. 
£4: ward. You are too good, brother ; for 
my part I ſhall hate him as long as I live. 
Charles. I do not hate him, but I de ſpiſe 
his character; and I pity him yet more for 
being the ſlave of ſuch violent and deteſtable 
paſſions ; ; to deſtroy an innocent animal with 
no other view than to deprive another of it. 
He who can be guilty of ſuch cruelty in cold 
blood would ſtop at no exceſs. 
Edward. And the traitor dared to call 
himſelf your friend. f 
Charles. I am nov to learn that we 3 
not give credit to mere words, and that we 
muſt know people well before we reckon 
upon their friendſhip. : 
Edward. Don't you intend to break en- 
tirely with ſuch a dirty fellow as he is ? 


Charles. I do not mean to infult him 
publicly, 
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publicly, I ſhall content myſelf with ho!d- 
ing as little intercourſe with him as poſſible. 
The ſociety of a young man of his baſe way 
of thinking by no means ſuits me. 

Edward. Pſhaw! this is not enough. 
Shall cut off his ears, Charles? you have 
only to ſay the word. 

Charles. I'll take care then how 1 ſay 
that word: his ears will not bring me back 
my eg >; 

Edward. Well then, 3 have another 


ſcheme. Falkland has a dozen ſpaniels 


and greyhounds ; we have nothing to do but 
to poiſon them in our turn; he deſerves this 
revenge. . 
Charles. But have the poor beaſts de- 
ſerved it? > 


Edward. - What than, do: yOu: mean a6 


"i 


Tet him eſcape unpuniſhed! ? 

Charles. That is not my affair, I {hall 
not take his puniſhment upon me; it is 
enough for me to leave him to his con- 
ſcience. 

Edward. I ſhall be curious to know what 
my papa will think of this adventure. I do 
not wonder now at his always being ſo care- 
ful to keep us from too ſtrict an intimacy 
with this young profligate. 

Charles. It is a proof to me that my fa- 
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father underſtands the heart; [ac I learn 


from it that we ought to conſult our parents 
in the choice of our friends; as they, have 
more experience than we have, they know 


better how to diſtinguiſh characters; by 
their wiſe advice 1 hope to preſerve myſelf 


from dangerous connexions by which I 
might be corrupted. But, Edward, I think, 


we ought not to acquaint my father with 


this baſe action of Falkland's. 

Edward. How then will you manage it? 

Charles. Methinks, we ſhall mortify him 
more by a cold OE: than " our com- 

laints. 

William. This is a noble way of thinking; 

Charles. It will be beſt, believe me. But 
let us talk of ſomething more agreeable. 
Come, ſhall we take a walk in the fields 
this fine evening ? 

Edward, Stop a moment ; look 3 
don't you ſee ſomething up in that tree? 

William. Methinks I ſee a bird in it with 
very extraordinary feathers, and he flutters 
as if he were in diſtreſs. | 

Charles. It is very true; he is caught by 
his wings 1n the tree. 

Edward. How lucky this is, it is Falk- 
land's parrot that has eſcaped out of his cage, 


I know him ny” well. Now we have him 
| in 
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in our power, he ſhall pay for the dog. His 
maſter would' not take ten guineas for him: 
he ſhall be well puniſhed now. | | 
-Chari/es. O my dear Edward, the poor 

creature ſuffers ſadly; be ſo kind, William, 


as to get me a lader, I will get up into the 


tree and diſentangle the poor bird 
n To give it to Falkland, I ſup- 
oſe? 
Charles. To be ſure: Is it not his? 
Edward. He killed your dog, and you 
mean to ſave his parrot. 
Charles. And why not? It would make 
me happy, it I could from this time forth 


do him any good in return for the injury 


that he has done me. 


Edward. You had better he adviſed ; you | 


will never again have fo good an opportuni- 
ty of being revenged. 

Charles. I look upon it as ſuch : it is ſaf- 
ficient revenge to me, to ſhew him that my 
heart 1s better than his. 


Edward. Oh yes, he is very 9 of 


feeling this to be ſure 


Charles. Well then [ ſhall have the ſatis- 


faction of feeling it 

Juſt then the gardener TORTS us a lad- 
der, Charles climbed into the tree himſelf, 
and 
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in doing them ourſelves! O my dear mama, I 
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and found the parrot entangled with his 


wings between two branches, and held faſt : 
he ſoon diſengaged him, and immediately 


charged one of the ſervants to carry him to 


young Falkland. 

What do you think of my brother; ſaid 
Edward to'me, as Charles left us ? 

Can you blame him, anſwered I, for be- 
ing fo generous? 

No, certainly ; but I do not feel myſelf 


perfect enough to imitate him. 


It is our part to become ſo from ſo 
good an example. 

Charles now came up to us, his face was 
animated with the moſt ſweet expreſſions of 
ſatisfaction: I never before was ſo ſenſible 
of the pleaſure which ariſes from doing 
good. Oh my dear mama, preſerve, I pray 
you, all my letters, that I may read them 
over again when I return home. I ſhould 
be very unworthy of ſuch a friend, if the 
leſſons that I daily receive from his conduct 
did not inſpire me both with inclination and 
power to profit by them. I wiſh he were 
known to all the young people of our age. 
If we feel ſo much pleaſure in reading of the 
good actions of others, what do we not enjoy 


wil 
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will ever cultivate this ſentiment. that I 


may become the more worthy of your ten- 
derneſs. TI ſalute my little ſiſter acroſs the 

reat ſpace which divides us, once for my- 
ls, and once for Emily. 


LETTER XIII. 
WILLIAM DANVERS TO HIS MOTHER. 


September 16. 


in gathering in the fruits of autumn. 
The air was mild, and the ſky ſerene: no- 
thing was heard on all ſides but ſprightly 
ſongs accompanied by the fife and violin. It 
was a charming ſight to behold, between the 


trees, young boys climbing to the higheſt 


branches to gather the fruit, whilſt the wo- 
men and girls received them below in their 
aprons, in order to fill their baſkets, We too 
were employed in ſtripping thoſe branches 
which hung within our reach. All theſe 
labours carry with them an air of feſtivity 
which fills the heart with pleaſure. 

We obſerved ſome little country girls 


meanly dreſſed earneſtly looking at us over 


the hedge. When we had finiſhed our buſi- 


neſs one of them beckoned to the gardener, 
and 
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and we could perceive her talking to him in 
a ſupplicating manner, at the ſame time caſt- 
ing frequent looks at my friend. Charles 
perceived it, and when ſhe had done ſpeak- 
Ing, called the gardener to him. I will give 
you their converſation, which will be the 
| beſt way of relating the thing. 

Charles. What was this little girl g 
ſo earneſtly? 

Gardener. I will telt you, Sir. Every 
body hereabouts knows the goodneſs of your 
heart. She has been aſking me to beg fome 
fruit of you for her mother who is at home 
ſick. 5 | 

Charles. Does ſhe a it for her mother? 
She is a good girl for that. Go and give her 
as many apples as ſhe can carry. It will be 
| a pleaſure to me to reward her for loving 
thoſe to whom ſhe owes her life. 

Gardener. I will go then and give her 
ſome of the windfalls, they will do well 
enough. | 

Charles. How friend! What would you 
pick out the worſt that we have for a poor 
ſick woman! No, no, I inſiſt on your giv- 
ing her ſome of the choiceſt, 

Gardener. I fear that will leſſen our ſtore. 

Charles. Did not you tell me that we had 
an extraordinary plenty of fruit this year ? 

' Gardener. 
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Gardener. It is true, Sir, we have hardly 
room to hold all our hoards. 


Charles. Well then, out of the abunddace | 


which heaven beſtows upon us, let us at leaſt 
give ſome to thoſe who have nothing. 
Gardener. Ah, my dear young maſter, it 


is not without reaſon/that you are ſo beloved 


and honoured. You are a bleſſing ſent to us 
by heaven. I will punctually obey you, for 
I know full well whatever you do will be 
approved by your parents. 

Upon this the gardener went to execute 
Charles 's orders. Edward, having heard 
what had paſſed, came up to his brother, 
and ſaid, I don't diſapprove of your good- 


nature, but I cannot bear to ſee the common 


people always OE with ſome petition to 
you, 

Charles. But, my dear brother, if they 
did not aſk of us what they want, ſhould we 
be ſo attentive to them as to think of it 


without? We aſk our parents every day for 


a thouſand ſuperfluous things; ſuffer then 
the poor at leaſt to lay before us their urgent 
neceſſities. . | 

Emily. Charles is very right. Would it 
not Big a ſad thing, that we ſhould have ſo 
much more than we want even for our plea- 


ſures, and that the poor ſhould be without 


M even 
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even the common neceſſaries of life? I will 


tell mama this evening of the ſituation of this 
little girl's mother, and I am ſure ſhe will 


ſend her ſome aſſiſtance. Mr. Bartlet, who 


was juſt then coming up to us, overheard 


what Emily had ſaid, and praiſed her for her 
. humanity. Charles aſked him, if apples 


were good for a ſick perſon? Undoubtedly, 


ſaid he, if they be ripe. This fruit, ſaid he, 


which is produced in almoſt all climates, is 


by ſo much the more valuable, as it will keep 


the beſt part of the year. How great is the 


wiſdom and goodneſs of our Creator, who 
thus provides for us during winter, when the 


exhauſted earth is no longer in a ſtate to 
produce theſe delicious fruits by which we 
have been nouriſhed and regaled in the ſum- 
mer ſeaſon. 85 | 

O my dear mama, I ſhall always be full 
of gratitude to the Creator of the earth, who 
thus provides for the wants of his children 
with the tenderneſs of a parent. Alas, 
mama, how many ungrateful children are 
there who devour the proviſions of winter, 
without once thinking of the beneficent hand 


that provides them!] Heaven preſerve me from 


ever being one of this number: we, in par- 

ticular, who owe ſo much to it for being 

permitted to ſhare its bounties with ſo good 
5 | a mo- 
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ae Les, mama, I ſhould be thank ful 


to Providence it I poſſeſſed nothing on earth 


but you. Vouchſafe to receive from me 
the homage of theſe ſentiments, and con- 
tinue to me thoſe by which you have always 
honoured me. I aſk this both for myſelf 
and my little ſiſter, and as a pledge of your 
granting it, I accept the firſt kiſs which you 
will give her, ſince I cannot have the hap- 
pineſs to partake it with her.. 

P. S. Mr. Grandiſon has this moment re- 
ceived a letter from the earl of * * ®, the 
firſt Lord of the bedchamber, to require the 
attendance of his ſon Charles at court. 


They are ignorant of the reaſon of this. 


My friend ſets of to-morrow with Mr. 
Bartlet. How much ſhall I regret his ab- 
ſence ! I who have lately lived in the plea- 
ſing habit of ſeeing him every inſtant, muſt 
now paſs whole days without his ſociety ! 
Neither do we know how long he may be 
abſent. Mr Grandiſon is not at all uneaſy 
at this meſſage; the earl's letter is too gra- 


cious to be the prelude to any thing unde- 


firable. But in the mean while I loſe my 


friend. Nothing but the hopes of fome- - 


thing good to him could conſole me for this 
ſeparation. He has promiſed to write to 
M 2 | me. 


jt 4 | - 
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me. O my dear mama, with how much 
joy ſhall I ſend you the copy of his letters! 


> 
— — 
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LETTER XIV. 


WILLIAM DANVERS TO HIS MOTHER. | 


September 20. 


HASTEN, my dear mama, to ſend you, 
I according to promiſe, a copy of the firſt 
letter that I have received from my friend 
Charles. You will in it ſee what happened 
to him on his journey and at his arrival in 
London. I ſhall expect with impatience 
the next news that he will have to ſend me; 
my heart forebodes that it will be good. Judge 
then how eager I ſhall be to make you par- 
take of it. Full of this ſweet hope I em- 
brace you and my little ſiſter more tenderly. 
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LETTER XV. 


CHARLES GRANDISON TO HIS FRIEND 
WILLIAM DANVERS. 


DO not yet know, my dear friend, what 
our journey to London will produce; 
| the 
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the beginning of our expedition has not been 


the moſt happy. A ſuperſtitious mind might 


look upon this as a bad preſage: but you 
and I, my dear William, thanks be to the 
ood ſenſe of our parents, are in no danger- 


of being diſturbed by vain prognoſtics. We 


had ſcarcely gone a few miles before one of 
our horſes ſtopped ſhort and would not ad- 
vance a ſtep farther. The poſtillion thought 
to get on by exerciſing his whip, which I 


could not ſee without pain; I cannot bear - 


that fo gentle and uſeful an animal ſhould be 
treated hardly. However, we ſoon perceived 
that the poor creature had met with a hurt 
in his foot, and that it was not his fault. 
We were, therefore obliged to go gently on 
to the neareſt inn, where we provided our- 
ſelves with horſes and purſued our rout with 
renewed expedition, till an unlucky acci- 
dent ſtopped us. In a rugged part of the 
road the axletree of our chaiſe ſuddenly 
broke: happily we were none of us hurt; 
but we were obliged to get out of the car- 
riage, and there being no houſe within a 
good diſtance, we had no other courſe left 
us but to walk on foot. I ſhould have made 
myſelf very eaſy under this accident, had it 
not been for my concern on account-of our 
worthy MAG Mr. Bartlet : I feared much 
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leſt his health might ſuffer from the cold 
and dampneſs of the air and the fatigue of 
the walk. The ſun was already ſet, and 
we proceeded ſlowly, followed by our ſer- 
vant Henry. A violent rain came on. At 
length, after a half hour's walk, we per- 
_ ceived to the right a ſmall houſe at a little 
diſtance from the road. We were let in by 
an honeſt labourer, bowed: down by the 
weigh of years and hard work, and his wife 
who appeared to be as old. We were hoſ- 
pitably received by this worthy old couple 
and their children. The eldeſt fon ran to 
fetch a wheelwright in the neighbourhood, 
and then went with him to afliſt the poſtil- 


lion in mending the chaiſe as well as they 


could ; which they could not complete till 
the evening was far advanced. As it was 
then too late to purſue our journey, we re- 
ſolved to paſs the night in this little hut, 
which, under theſe circumſtances, I fred 
as comfortable as the moſt ſuperb palace. 
Whilſt one of the daughters was preparing 
for us a {imple repalt ; gentlemen, ſaid the 
old man, do not be uneaſy, we will give you 
up our bed in which you may refreſh your- 
ſelves after your fatigue. It was with. 
difficulty that Mr. Bartlet was perſuaded to 
agree to this propoſal, but at Jaſt the preſſing 

entreaties 


— 
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entreaties of our hoſt and his wife prevail- 
ed. They had placed but two covers on the 
table. Mr. Bartlet perceiving it, ſaid, Have 


you already ſupped, my good friends ? ? 
No, Sir. 


Well then, we muſt eat together ; our 


meal will be the heartier for it. 

We ſhould not have thought of taking 
that liberty, Sir, replied the old man, but 
ſince you order it you ſhall be obeyed. | 

The ruſtic meal was ſoon put on the table; 
it conſiſted of a piece of cold meat, with ve- 
getables, chceſe and butter, and ſome good 
apples. Plain as this repaſt was, I never 
made a better ſupper in my life, and ſlept fo 
foundly after it, that Mr. Bartlet had ſome 
difficulty in waking me the next morning. 

have juſt now eat an excellent breakfaſt, 
and take the opportunity, whilſt Mr. Bartlet 
is thanking our kind hoſts for their hoſpi- 
tality, to write you this. I am now obliged 
to break off, but as ſoon as we have paid our 
firſt viſit to Lord you ſhall hear again 
from me. Preſent my duty to my papa and 
mama, and remember me aftectionately to 
my brother and fiſter. 

I remain, my dear friend, ever yours, 


CHARLES GRANDISON, 


* . 
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LETTER XVI. 


WILLIAM DANVERS TO HIS MOTHER. 


September 23. 


SAID right, my dear mama, when I 
I told you that I ſhould have good news 
to ſend you of my friend Charles. I encloſe 
you a copy of a letter that he has written 
to me, and one from Mr. Bartlet to Mr. 
Grandiſon. | have ſcarce time to tranſcribe 
them hefore the poſt goes out. I would fain 
expreſs to you the joy which fills my heart : 
but I can only ſay what a felicity it is to ſee 
my friend happy, and to wiſh this to my 
dear mama ! 


- 


. 


LETTER XVII. 


CHARLES GRANDISON TO BIS FRIEND 
WILLIAM DANVERS. 


December 22. 


; Cab you ever have gueſſed, my dear | 
friend, what could be the object of my 


journey to this city? Without doubt no, 
ſince 


LITTLE GRANDISON. . 


ſince I myſelf hardly dare now to believe it. 
Well then, it is by order of the king, who 
has juſt beſtowed on me the poſt of page of 
honour, and inveſted me with a place about 
his children. I knowynot to whom I am 
indebted for thefe favours ; but they try to 
perſuade me that I owe them to my own 
conduct. But it ſeems to me that I have 
_ only fulfilled my duty, and that alone de- 
ſerves no recompence: I regard therefore 
what has befallen me as the pure bounty of 
heaven, which thus rewards the virtue of 
my worthy parents. I rejoice more on their 
account than my own. Mr. Bartlet has 
written to my papa; you will doubtleſs fee 
his letter. I have ſcarce time to aſſure you 
that I am ever your faithful and affectionate 
friend | 
"Me CHARLES GRANDISON. 


LETTER XVIII. 
My BARTLET TO MR. GRANDISON. 


MY DEAR FRIEND, 


HAT happy news have I to ſend 
you, and how much ! the heart 
of Mrs. Grandiſon be filled ch joy! Your 
amiable 


1 
oY 
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| amiable ſon - but you well merit thoſe 
favours with which 3 has vouchſafed to 
recompenſe his goodneſs. I always told you 
that he was deſtined to be the happineſs of 
your future life. And ſo young to be thus 
diſtinguiſhed by his ſovereign's favours, 
whilſt all good men applaud the act! Yes, 


my dear Sir, there is no one here, but who, 


after having ſeen your ſon, pronounces Him 
worthy of his promiſing deſtiny. But Iwill 
no longer keep you in ſuſpenſe. Know then 


that the king has conferred on him the poſt of | 


page of honour, and given him a place about 


* royal children as a fit object for their 


emulation. The earl of , repreſented 
your ſon to his majeſty in ſo advantageous a 


manner, had ſpoken ſo highly of his good ſenſe, 


his acquirements and goodneſs of heart, as 
to inſpire the king with the defire of ſeeing 
him; and it was after his firſt interview 


ith. him that he conferred on him theſe. 


favours. 


The earl who traced Charles to his 
majeſty, and was preſent at the audience, 
declared that he never ſaw any one received 
ſo graciouſly. The king himſelf, after or- 
dering his children into his preſence, vouch- _ 
ſafed to preſent them to him. Your amiable 


ſon anſwered all queſtions put to him with a 


reſpectful 
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reſpoctful freedom and a nobleneſs of ex- 
preſſion quite aſtoniſhing for his age. The 
young princes were defirous that he ſhould 
from that moment remain about them. But 
he repreſented to them the occaſion there 
Was for his remaing yet ſome time in his fa- +44 
ther's houſe, in order ts profit by his inſtruc- - 
tions, and to render himſelf more worthy of 1 
the high office allotted him. 
He owned to me afterwards, that he had 
another reaſon for aſking this delay: it was, 
that his friend William having only three 
months more to ſpend in England, he much 
wiſhed to paſs the remainder of that time 
with him. Thus you ſee, his preſence of 
mind never forſakes him ; nor can the feduc- 
tions of fortune make him forget the duties | 
of friendſhip. | 
The earl gave yeſterday a grand entertain- | 
ment in honour of your ſon. Charles re- 
_ ceived the compliments of all the company 
with as much grace as dignity. The many 
praiſes beſtowed on him excited not in him 
the leaſt emotions of pride; and he left the 
company all captivated by his amiable qua- 
lities. Do not think, my dear friend, that 
the enthuſiaſm with which I ſpeak of your 
ſon is the effect of that partiality which I 
feel for your family ; you will find the ſame 
teſtimonies 
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teſtimonies in his favour in the letter which 
Lord has written you, 

WMe ſhall be detained about ſix days longer 

- here, and then I hope to bring back to your 
arms the worthy object of your tenderneſs. 

P. S. The earl of has made me open 

my letter again, to inform you that Edward 
is preſented with a lieutenancy in the ſame 
regiment with Major Arthur, of which he i is 
now lieutenant colonel. 


LET TER XIX. 


oy 


WILLIAM DANVERS TO HIS MOTHER. i 


September 26. 


] was ſo impatient, my dear mama, to 
ſend you my friend Charles's letter and 
that of Mr. Bartlet, that I had not time to 
give you thoſe reflections which the good 
fortune of my friend hath given birth to in 
my mind. Indeed were I to attempt to ſay 
all that I think on this ſubject, my letter 
would not be finiſhed to-day. I will there- 
fore confine myſelf to the more eaſy and de- 
lighful taſk , of attempting to deſcribe to 
„ FOOT ROW ſenſible I am of his faithful re- 
1 membrance 


: ; | | , | | . 
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membrance of our friendſhip. What then! 
could he for the ſake of my ſociety, dur- 
ing the remainder of my ſtay here, reſiſt 
the deſires” of the young princes, and fa- 
crifice all the pleaſures of a court! Ah, he 
has not made this ſacrifice to an ungrateful 
friend. You will witneſs for me, mama, 
ho much I ever loved him, that all my let- 
ters were filled with expreſſions of my ten- 
derneſs to him. Well then he is now be- 
come a thouſand times more dear to me. 
During his abſence I have been made too 
ſenſible how neceſſary he is to my happineſs. 
Notwithſtanding all the careſſes of Mr. and 
51 rs. Grandiſon, notwithſtanding the friend- 
ip of Edward and Emily, I find that I miſs 
him every hour in the day. I ſeem as if I 
were but half myſelf without him. I have 
no other reſource but to employ myſelf con- 
tinually in doing ſomething for him. Yes, 
mama, all the buſineſs that we did when we 
were together I now do alone, in order to 
render his abſence leſs tedious to me. I have 
_ cultivated his garden, and ornamented it 
with the flowers of the ſeaſon, that he may 
ſee at his return what care I have taken of 
all that he is intereſted in. I have continued 
to copy a ſet of deſigns in architecture which 
he had begun: they are not, it is true, - 
. we 
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well drawn as he would have done them, 
but they are better than if I had done them 
for myſelf. I am ſure that his friendſhip 
will excuſe the weakneſs of my pencil, and 
that he will ſee them in his collection with 
pleaſure. I have alſo tranſcribed into his 
muſie books all the new airs which we have 
had ſince his departure. I have arranged 
the books of his library, I have fed his birds, 
I have given ſomething to his poor people: 
in ſhort, I have attempted to do all that he 
would have done himſelf. Tt is at theſe 
times that I have more than ever felt the 
force of that maxim which you have ſo often 
repeated to me, that application to buſineſs 
is the beſt means of compoſing the mind un- 
der grief or uneafineſs. Ah, had I been 
condemned to idleneſs during this interval of 
my friend's abſence, how ſhould I have been 
to be pitied ! J have laboured not to leave 
a moment in the day vacant, leſt I ſhould 
fill it with my ſadneſs. As a proof of this 
I ſend you a little piece which I have juſt 
tranſlated, on the advantages of induſtry. 
Adieu, my dear mama; now that my 
friend is fo far from me, I doubly feel the 
pain of being ſo from you. I have no con- 
ſolation but in knowing that you love me, 
and in feeling how much I love you. 1 | 
Foe | | HE 
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5 
THE ADVANTAGES OF INDUSTRY. 


R. Dorville, a rich manufacturer, was 
the moſt inveterate enemy to idleneſs. 
He not only dedicated the whole day to la- 
bour himſelf, but took care alſo to have 
every perſon of his family employed in the 
ſame manner. Liberal to all whom age or 
infirmity had rendered incapable of work, 
but implacable towards thoſe idle vagabonds 
who, with the advantages of health and 
ſtrength, came to beg at his door. He would 
aſk them why they did not work; and if they 
excuſed themſelves by ſaying that they could 
get no employment, He would offer it them 
in his manufacture; but after once refuſing 
it, they dared never more approach his pre- 
ſence. 
. He never duden a bale of goods either 
to be packed up or opened, without obliging - 
his two ſons, Francis and Robert, to put 
their hands to it. He had a large garden be- 
hind his houſe, in which he made them both 
work under the direction of his gardener : 
and during winter, he would employ them 
in turning and other works of ingenuity. 
His three daughters alſo had not more time 
allowed them for idleneſs. They had the 
 N2 charge 
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charge of the domeſtic cecomomy, with 
every other occupation ſuitable to their ſex. 

'The better to excite their induſtry, Mr. 
Dorville paid each for his work ; and thoſe 
amongſt them, who had diſtinguiſhed them- 
ſelves by their activity, had an extraordinary 
reward. Theſe little perquiſites they had 
the liberty of laying out in their own plea- 
ſures and amuſements. | 

No quarrels or ill humours were ever 
heard in this family. They enjoyed perfect 
health, and each day brought with it new 
pleaſures, by making them taſte the ſweets 
of their own labours. 

Tf the boys preſented to their ſiſters A 
noſegay of carnations or hyacinths, they re- 
ceived from them in return either em- 
broidered ruffles, purſes, or ſtrings for their 
canes or watches, all the work of their in- 
duſtrious hands. If their deſerts were fur- 
niſhed by the fruits of the young trees which 
they had planted and grafted themſelves, 
they had the ſatisfaction to hear their parents 
praiſe them, by acquainting their gueſts to 
whom they owed their regale ; at which 
each would take his glaſs, and the company 
in chorus drink to the health of the little 
eee 


Seven days in the year were celebrated as 
feeſtivals 
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_ feſtivals in the family; theſe were the birth 
days of each of the children, and thoſe of 
their father and mother. Pleaſure and mu- 
tual tenderneſs reigned on theſe occaſions : 
particularly on the birth-days of their pa- 
rents, when they generally gave an enter- 
tainment to their children, to which they 
invited their young acquaintance. The feaſt 
always ended in a ball, at which youthful 
vivacity, heightened by muſic, animated 
every took and motion, whilſt their fond 
parents beheld, with tranſports of joy, their 
playful gaiety and natural graces. 

Who would believe that theſe children 
ſhould ever grow weary of a way of life ſo 
full of pleaſure? This was, however, the 
caſe. Francis one day went to pay a viſit 
to his young couſins : he returned home with 
a ſorrowful countenance. His father, from 
ſome indirect words which he let fall, com- 
prehended at once the cauſe of his chagrin : 
he, however, did not appear as if he obſerv- 
ed it. In the mean while, as Francis wore 
the ſame face of ſadneſs the next day, Mr. 
Dorville having engaged him to take a walk 
with him after dinner over the plantations, 
they had together the following converſation. 

Mr. Dorville. What is the matter with 
you, my dear Francis? the air of ſadneſs. 
| N-3 which 
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which I obſerve on your countenance, makes 2 
me very uneaſy. 

Francis. affecting a cheerful air. No- 
thing at all, papa. 

Mr. Dore Come, co ve, Borten d 

ing that ſmile, your whole appearance has 

leſs of cheerfulneſs than uſual. 

Francis, I cannot diſown it. 

Mr. Dorville. What is it then 70 makes 
you thus ſad? 

Francis. Ah, if I dare to tell you ? 

Mr. Dorville. Are you afraid to open your 
heart to me? Am nat I your friend ? 

Francis. True; but pray, papa, do not 
queſtion me any more on this ſubject. 

Mr. Dorville. And why not, ſince it 
afflicts you? | 

Francis. Becauſe I think you will not 
afford me any remedy. 
Mr. Dorville. Do you think then that I 
had rather ſee you afflicted than happy? I 
thought you had a better idea of my . 
neſs for you. 

Francis. O papa, FA not miſtake me; 
NO, No, I am ſenſible, you have no greater 
joy than to ſee us rejoice. 

Mr. Derville. I do not ſee then whit can 
kinder you from making me your confidant ; 
but hold, we will ſettle this matter between 

us. 
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us. Tell me your grievance, and I will 
promiſe on my part to do all in my power to 
remove it. 
© Francis. Well then, BON face you will 
have it, I mult tell you: you keep us like ſo 
many ſlaves to our work from morning to 
night; there are my couſins, you ſee how 
their papa lets them ſpend their time; ſhall 
not we have as much fortune as they-will ? 
Mr. Dorville. What, my dear child, is 
this all that afflicts you? nothing can be 
eaſier than to ſatisfy you in this buſineſs. 
God forbid. that I ſhould make you work 
againſt your inclinations ; you are at full 
liberty to take your reſt, and not to return 
to your work again till you yourſelf deſire it. 
Francis, happy to enjoy his liberty with 
the conſent of his father, ſpent the reſt of the 
day in loitering about here and there, ſome- 
times in the houſe, ſometimes in the garden. 
Mr. Dorville always roſe early ; and when 
the weather was fine, generally amuſed him- 
ſelf with a walk into the country, and took 
with him thoſe of his children who the day 
before had been moit diligent and attentive 
to their work. The next morning after this 
diſcourſe, the early dawn promiſed 2 moſt 
beautitul day; Mr. Dorville was preparing 
to go out; Francis heard him; and though 
he 


— 
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he was very ſenſible that he had not deſerved 
the indulgence, he nevertheleſs haſtened up, 
and aſked his father's permiſſion to accom- 
pany him. Mr. Dorville willingly conſent- 
ed. They went together, and ſeated them- 
ſelves at the top of a hill, from whence they 
had a view of 'the ſurrounding country. Tt 
was in the early part of the ſpring. The 


1 meadows, which but a month before were 

If! buried in ſnow, now diſplayed the moſt lively 

wn verdure. The woods were covered with 

1 tender foliage, and the fruit trees adorned 

Bil: with the gayeſt bloſſoms. The harſh whiſtl- 

8 ing of the north wind no more grated on the 

off ear; nothing was heard around but the 

of {weet warbling of birds. Young lambs and 

1 play ful colts were ſeen ſporting in the rich 
1 aſture grounds. Echo reſounded with the | 
1 cheerful ſong of the labourer, as he trod the 1 
Fl furrowed land. The roads were filled with 
0 troops of country people; ſome conducting ä 
. their waggons loaded with corn, wine, 
1 and other merchandize; others carrying on 2 
fl their ſhoulders baſkets filled with herbs and | 
i} flowers. The young milk maids ſeemed to 

*# walk in cadence: all bent their ſteps to- : 
44 wards the city, the gates of which were juſt 

* opened to receive them. Francis, affected 
Wt by this ſcene, * his heart ſo elated with 
cheerfulneſs, 
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chearfulneſs, that, thowing himſelf into the 


arms of his father, he exclaimed, O papa, 


I have you to thank for the pleaſure which 


this moment affords me! 

Mr. Dorville. If all our friends were but 
here to enjoy it with us! I am ſorry we did 
not call on your couſins as we IS by 
_ _ their dar. 

Francis. Oh they will not be up theſe 
two or three hours at leaſt. 

Mr. Dorville. Is it poſſible? Why then 

they ſpend one half of the day in ſleep. 
Francis. I have ſometimes called on them 
at nine in the morning, and they had ſcarce- 
ly their eyes open. 

Mr. Dorville. No doubt, they a are objects 
of your envy juſt now. 

Francis. No truly, papa; if I were aſleep 
like them, I mould loſe all the pleaſure I 
enjoy now. 

Mr. Dorville. This i is one e then 
ariſing from induſtry; it calls us up early 

enough to made us reliſh the charms of a 
fine morning. 


Francis. But, Papa, cannot J be an early 
riſer without Workin 


Mr. Dorville, And hat will you do when 


you are up? 


Francis. I would go" and walk ſometimes 
to 
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to one place, ſometimes to another: to-day { 
I would aſcend the hill; to-morrow I would f 
enter the thick foreſt ; another time I would 
ſeat myſelf on the banks of a river. 

Mr. Dorville. It is very well, my dear, 
but we have three hundred and. ſixty-five 
days in the year; if we take from theſe all 
the cold and wet mornings, there will 
ſcarcely remain ſixty-five ſuch as this of to- 

day. Would you walk out through the 
thick fogs, and when it rains or ſnows, or 
when the impetuous winds render the hoar 
froſts more biting? | 

Francis. No certainly, I ſhould have 
very little relith for walking in ſuch bad 
_ weather. 

Mr. Dorville. What then would you do 
with the other three hundred mornings, if you 
do not work ? | 5 
Francis. I don't know. | 

Mr. Dorville. Tell me freely then; do | 

ou think that you would find it a very | 
pleaſant thing not to-know what to do with 
yourſelf ? f 

Francis. No; I confeſs, time would enn 
very ow to me. 

Mr. Dorville. Would it not by better to 
go briſkly to work, than to be rubbing your t 
eyes, yawning, and fretching out your my 
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and then ſinking into your chair like a per- 
ſon overcome with fatigue ? 

Francis. But, papa, if I do not work, I 
can amuſe myſelf with ſome play. 

Mr. Dorville. You know very well, I 
have never hindered your amuſing yourſelf : : 
but let us examine whether to work, or to 
paſs our time in vain diſſipation, yields us 


the molt ſolid pleaſure. I am far from wiſh- . 


ing that my children ſhould not be as happy 


as they are capable of being. You ſhall al- 


ways play and never work more, if you can 


prove to me that play will give you more 


farisfaction than work. 
' Francis. 


am willing to run the riſk. - 

Francis. Did you never obſerve, that when 
I am at play, I run, I jump, I dance, and 
make a thouſand gambols ; but when 1 work 
I do nothing of all this. 

Mr. Dorville. Nevertheleſs, I have tho 
ſeen you and your brother laugh and amuſe 
yourſelves when you have been at work to- 
gether. 

Francis. That is true; 
to be at play. 


Mr. Derville. There is not a day paſſes 


. 
ans — — ore or A para... — 


Take care, papa, it will not be 
very difficult to prove this. 
Mr. Dorville. Well then, let us ſee; I 


but yet it is better 


but 
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but you play ; have you any thing to ſhew 


me in conſequence of all this play ? 
Francis. No, papa, I have only the re- 
membrance of it. 
Mr. Dorville. And be you not re- 
maining from your work ? . 
Francis. Oh yes, I have in my garden 
above a dozen young trees, which I have 
planied and grafted myſelf; all my beds are 


Furniſhed with good vegetables, and my bor- 


ders with fine flowers. 


Mr. Dorville. Is that all, my Dead * 


Francis. No indeed, papa, I have in my 
chamber a great cupboard full of my work- 


manſhip in ſtraw and paſteboard, beſides a 


thouſand little toys of 1 ivory and ebony, that 
I turned in my lathe. | 

Mr. Dorville. But, without doubt, you 
look at all theſe things now with regret, 
when you think how many drops of ſweat 
they coſt you ? here you will ſay, * pen a 
whole day's labour on this. 

Francis. And ſuppoſe they had coſt me as 
much again? | 

Mr. Dorville. What then? 

Francis. Why, papa, ſo long as I ſce my 


cupboard furniſhed with the fruits of my 


labours, whilſt 1 gather noſegays for my 
ſiſters, or fine * and good vegetables to 


preſent 


O<—<'s 
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preſent to my mother, I find myſelf ſo hap- 
py, that I no longer think of the trouble 
that the things coſt me. 

Mr. Dorville. Tell me: all the time 
which you have ſpent in cultivating your 
garden, or in turning; do you wiſh now 


that you had paſſed it in play? 


Francis. No, certainly, for then I ſhould 


have had nothing to ſhew for it to-day. 


Mr. Dorville. You would have had the 
remembrance of it at leaſt, Do you reckon 
that nothing? 

Francis. It is but a very little thing. 

Mr. Dorville. I think, it appears from 


your own account, that play only amuſes 


the preſent moment, and that it does not 
even always do that in proportion to our ex- 
pectations; and that work, on the contrary, 


after having agreeably occupied us, leaves 


behind it ſome uſeful enjoyment. After 
twenty years are paſt, you will have a re- 
newed pleaſure in gathering fruits from the 


trees which your hands have planted, though 


you will by then have forgotten all your fri- 
volous paſtimes. Decide therefore yourſelf, 
which affords the moſt ſolid pleaſure, uſeful 
labour, or vain amuſement. | 
Francis. O papa, according to the light 
in n Which you have ſet the thing, there is no 
| room 
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room to balance. Labour, without diſpute, 


renders us moſt happy. 

Mr. Dorville. You fee then, it was not 
without reafon that.I have urged you-to fol- 
tow it. Were I to ſay to you, come Francis, 


work no more; I will have you ſpend your 


whole time at play. Would it not be mak- 
ing you miſerable for the reſt of your life ? 
Francis. Oh yes, I can feel this now: 

every different play would ſoon become te- 
dious and inſupportable to me. 

Mr. Dorville. And do they not, on the 
contrary, appear more ſweet to you after la- 
bour? 2 
Francis. Yes, papa, I confeſs they do. 

Mr. Dorville. At thofe times, I myſelf urge 
you to enjoy your pleaſures. You know 
how often I have invited your couſins and 


your other companions to come and ſhare in 


your amuſements. Have you forgotten how 
you have wreſtled together, and run races, 
and thrown the bar ? | 

Francis. No, papa, I remember it very 
well; you have yourſelf been ſo good as to 
aſſiſt almoſt always at our ſports ; and I have 


often ſeen you ſmile, when I have happened 


to have the advantage. 
Mr. Dorville, And this was pretty often 


the caſe. 


Francis. 


If 
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Francis. Becauſe I am ſtronger than any 
of my companions, eſpecially my poor cou- 
fins; I never feared to engage with both of 
them at once. 

Mr. Dorville. Perhaps they a are not ſo old 
as you. 

Francis. Oh, you know very well that L 
am not ſo old as the youngeſt by a full year, 
Mr. Dorville. You are better fed then ? 

Francis. | beg your pardon ; they live 
better every day of their lives than we do. 

Mr. Dorville. I do not ſee then how you: 
came by all this. ſtrength, unleſs it be the 
effect of labour. | 

Francis. Excuſe me, papa, I do not know 
how that can be; becauſe I am ſo much 
weakened ſometimes by hard work, that I 
can hardly ſtir. 

Mr. Dorville. But, my dear, who are 
thoſe that run beſt ? 

Francis. Thoſe who frequently run races, 

Mr. Dorville. What is the reaſon of this 
pray ? 

Francis. 8 they are uſed to run. 

Mr. Dorville. Nevertheleſs, running. 
weakens them ſometimes, as labour does 
vou. 
Francis. Without doubt. 

Mr. Dorville. But the next day are they 


leſs alert, or you leſs briſk ? 
Q 2 Francis. 
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Francis. Tt is true. 5 

Mr. Dorville. One word more. Have 
you never obſerved that ſome people have 
their limbs much more ſtrong and nervous 
than others? | 

Francis. Oh yes, our blackſmith FR in- 
ſtance: you have only to look at his arms; 
every muſcle is expreſſive of vigour. 

Mr. Dorville. And how, do you think, 
has he acquired this vigour ? 

Francis. How ſhould I know ? this man 
Is the whole day with his body bent over his 
anvil ; and he has been accuſtomed from his 
earlieſt youth to wield a hammer which I 
can ſcarcely lift with both my hands. 

Mr. Dorville. What, do you think he is 
ſtronger than I am? 

Francis. O papa, I ſhould be very ſorry 
to ſee him lay 610 of you, even if I were 
by to aſſiſt you. ; 

Mr. Dorville. This is a farther proof then 
that labour ſtrengt!:ens the body. Here is a 
blackſmith who uſes more violent exerciſe 
than I do. and yet he is more robuſt. You 
uſe more violent exerciſe than your coulins, 
and you are mute robuſt than they are: 
labour moſt certainly have ſomething to do 
in this. | 


Francis. I own I begin to think it. 
| Mr, 
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Mr. Dzrville. You told me juſt now, that 


your couſins eat very delicately. 

Francis. It is very true. 

Mr. Dorville. I think, however, they have 
frequent diſorders of the ſtomach. | 

Francis. Yes, almoſt al ways. 

Mr. Dorville. Are you ever troubled with 
thoſe complaints? 

Francis. Never, papa; you know very 
well, that my appetite never fails me. 


Mr. Dorville. Ves, but on ſome days I 


obſerve that yon eat with more pleaſure than 
ordinary; eſpecially after you have been 
digging in your garden. 

Francis. Yes, truly, I make a briſk attack 


upon your proviſions after I have been hard 


at work. 


Mr. Dorville. But how is this; work 


ſtrengthens your arms and your ſtomach ; 3 1. 
whets your appetite; and ſhall I prohibit 


it? No, certainly; I wiſh to lee my fon do 


honour to my table, without fearing indi- 
geſtion, like his couſins; and I ſhould be 
very forry to ſee his companions outdo him 
in wreſtling, or running races. 

Francis. But, papa, I have been told by 
many people, that being ſo rich as you are, 
you ought not to make us work. 


Mr. Dorville. Theſe people talk like 


— 


"OY | blockheads, 
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blockheads, and you will be a till greater 
blockhead if you believe them. If you re- 
main every day in bed till nine o'clock, can 
I with all my mage make you enjoy ſuch 
a fine morning as this ? 

Francis. No, certainly. 

Mr. Dorville. For theſe many years to 
come, you will have to gather of the fruit of 

thoſe trees which you have planted. You 
may alſo, from time to time, make preſents 
to your liſters and friends of the pretty pieces 
of workmanſhip which you have made. 
This. is the fruit of your induſtry, and a 
ſource of enjoyments which are for ever re- 
newing. But with all my money, can J 
make the conſequences of your amuſements, 
when once they are paſt, equally ſweet ? 

Francis. Alas, no papa. 

Mr. Dorville. In ſhort, can IT, with all 
my riches, make your limbs robuſt, or pre- 
ſerve your ſtomach from indigeſtion ? ? 

Francis. Nor this either. 

Mr. Dorville. Behold then what advan- 
tages you owe to labour; advantages ſo pre- 
cious, that not all the gold in the world can 

rocure them. 

Francis. I cannot deny it. : 

Mr. Dorville. And why is it that I get 
money? Is it that my children may be hap- 


0 
Francis. 


LITTLE GRANDISON. © 151 


Francis. That they may be happy, with- 


out doubt. 


Mr. Dorville. "And which of the two TY . 
the moſt happy, he who ſlumbers away the 


beſt part of the morning in bed, or he who 
by riſing with the dawn may, when the wea- 
ther is fine, walk in the country and con- 
template the raviſhing beauties of nature? 
Francis. The latter undoubtedly. 
Mr. Dorville. Again; which is the hap- 
pieſt, he who waſtes his life in purſuit of 
vain pleaſures, which by habit will be- 
come inſipid, and which, when paſt, leave 
no trace behind them; or he who employs 


his time in uſeful and pleaſant labours, by 


which he ſecures a thouſand ſweet 1 
ments for the time to come? 

Francis. Oh tne latter, certainly. 

Mr. Dorville. | do not aſk you whether 
it be beſt to have the limbs ſtrong and robuſt, 
or enervated; a freſh and lively complexion, 
or ſickly paleneſs; ; vigorous health, or 
continual weakneſs; and a good appetite, 
rather than perpetual indigeſtion. 

Francis. Oh, it will not admit of a 

ueſtion. 

Mr. Dorville. You have jut allowed that 
labour gives us all theſe advantages. 

Francis. 1 have. 


Mr, 
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Mr. Dorville; Should I not then be highly 
blameable, if in compliance to the opinions 
of certain ſilly people, I were to neglect to 
cultivate a love for work amongſt my chil- 
dren, under the vain pretence that I am rich ? 
when, with all my riches, I ſhould but make | 
them the more unhappy. 

Francis. Yes, yes, | ſec it plainly now; 
what a blockhead I was when I grew tired 
of my work. Come, papa, the day is ad- 
vanced; I am impatient to return to my 

uſual occupations. I hope to have a pretty 
bouquet to give to my ſiſters, and ſome ex- 
cellent ſtrawberries for your deſſert. 

Mr. Dorville. Come, my dear, I am 
charmed to ſee you ſo reaſonable: this en- 
courages me to conſult you on an affair of 

importance which I have in my mind. We 
will talk about it to-morrow, f 

On the morrow, Francis, a little proud, 
but {till more curious to be of this conſulta- 
tion with his father, haſtened the next day 
to attend him, with ſome degree of i import- 
ance in his air. 

It is a long time, ſon, ſaid Mr. Dorville, 

. fince I have been thinking how to place a 
certain ſum of money molt advantageouſly 
for my children. 

Francis. You are very good, papa. 


Mr. 
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Mr. Dorville. 1 am therefore very glad 
to conſult you on this buſineſs. _ 

Francis. Me, papa! Oh nothing can be 
more ſimple; you have only to throw it in- 
to trade. 

Mr. Dorville. It is in that already, m 
dear; but on the contrary, I think of with- 
drawing it from trade, in order to make it 
more ſecure to you: in our way of buſineſs 
We are expoſed to many loſſes; 1 experience 


this every day; and in caſe ſome great ſtroke 


ſhould befall us, I ſhould wiſh to place a 
certain part of my fortune ſo ſecurely as to 
enſure a comfortable ſubſiſtence to my chil- 
dren for the reſt of their lives. 

Francis. I' ſhould think, you might pur- 
chaſe houſes. 

Mr. Dorville. True, but then there is the 
hazard of their being burnt. 

Francis. In that caſe buy land, that can- 
not be burnt at leaſt. 

Mr. Dorville. That is true; but then if 
we do not ourſelves attend to-the cultivation 
of them, they will ſoon become barren and 
ſink in value, after we have been at much 
expence on them, ſo that in the end we 
ſhall find ourſelves poor in the midit of large 
poſſeſſions. 

Francis. I do not know then, papa, what 
advice to give. 

Mr. 
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Mr. Derville. Why truly, child, I ſee no 
way of abſolutely ſecuring this ſum, but by 


ſpending it in ſuch a manner that we never 


can loſe the intereſt of it. 
Francis. How, papa,. ſpend a fon of mo- 


ney for fear you ſhould loſe it ?. 


Mr. Dorville. Even ſo; for inſtance: if 
I ſhould lay it out in giving you uſeful ac- 


quirements, which would make yeu inde- 
pendent of all reverſes of fortune; you then 


would be, in whatever ſituation - chance 
might throw you, able to procure the neceſ- 
faries of life. You underſtand accounts and 
book-keeping ; you know every thing be- 
longing to the cultivation of trees; you are 
a tolerable turner ; your brother and ſiſters 
have alſo their particular talents ; it has colt 
me a great deal of money to have you in- 
ſtructed in theſe things. I will ſacrifice yet 
more to make you complete; and then I 


ſhall look upon you as poſſeſſing more riches 


than thoſe who have a great inheritance ; for 


we may loſe our fortune, but uſeful know- 


ledge remains with us for ever. 

Francis. But, papa, you are in very eaſy 
circumſtances ; you are maſter of a good 
manufacture; and I think with that we never 
can want. 

Mr. Dexrvills. — richer e than 

We 
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we are have experienced reverſes of fortune, 
and it is good to be prepared againſt all poſ- 


ſible events. I recollect a ſtory which will 


illuſtrate this nere I will relate it to 

you. 
Francis. Pray do, papa; "1 ſhall be glad 
to hear it. 

Mr. Dorville. A young gentleman i in Ger- 
many paid his addreſſes to a very amiable 
lady, and aſked her in marriage of her fa- 
ther. The father ſaid to him, I will give 
you my daughter very willingly, but have 
you a good trade to maintain her and her 
children? A trade, Sir, anſwered the young 
gentleman ! are you ignorant that I poſſeſs 
a large country ſeat in your neighbourhood, 
with a conſiderable eftate beſides? All this 
is nothing, replied the father of the lady; 
your houſe may be burnt, your land may 
ſuffer devaſtation ; beſides this, many other 
ruinous accidents may happen to you, which 
I cannot foreſee. In a word, if you with 
to obtain my daughter, you muſt learn ſome 
trade, or I ſhall not be ſatisfied. It is the 
abſolute condition of our alltance. It was 
in vain that the young gentleman remon- 
ſtrated; the father would not recede. What 
was to be done? he loved the lady too paſ- 


ſionately to give her up. He put himſelf 
appentice 
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apprentice therefore to a baſket-maker, the 
eaſieſt buſineſs he could think of; and it was 
not till after he had made a very neat baſket, 
and ſome other pieces of workmanſhip, be- 
fore the eyes of her father, that he could 
obtain the lady. 

During the firſt years of his marriage, he 
laughed inwardly at the foreſight of his 
father-in-law, and the whimſical condition 
which he had impoſed upon him ; but he had 
ſoon occaſion to ſee the matter in a much 
more ſerious light. 

War was declared: the enemy entered his 
province. They ravaged his lands, cut down 
his foreſts, demoliſhed his caſtle, pillaged his 

effects, and obliged him and his family to 
take flight : our rich gentleman found him- 
ſelf all at once reduced to indigence. At 
firſt he did nothing but deplore his ill for- 
tune, living with difficulty on the little 
money that he had ſaved ; but this reſource 
ſoon failed him, He then bethought him- 
ſelf of the ate which he had learned. His 
ſpirits began to recover, and he gave himſelf 
up to work with the more ardour, as he had 
taken refuge in a city where his name and 

_rank were unknown. His wife, between the 
intervals of her domeſtic occupations, com- 
forted him under his labours. The children 
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were employed to ſell the baſkets which he 
made. In this manner he provided decently 
for the ſupport of himſelf and family, until 
the happy moment arrived, which by the 
return of peace reſtored him again to the 
oſſeſſion of his fortune. 1 

This ſtory made a lively impreſſion on 
Francis. He related it himſelf to his bro- 
ther and ſiſters, who were alſo as much taken 
with it. It put them upon making a num- 
ber of reflections on the wiſdom of provid- 
ing reſources againſt the unexpected turns 
| of fortune. Alas, they did not then foreſee 
that they ſoon would have occaſion to apply 
] 


8 
3 


s 


— 
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this to themſelves. A little time after, a 
fire broke out in the night in one of Mr. 
Dorville's magazines ; and all the buildings 
belonging to his manufactory were conſum- 
ed before any aſſiſtance could be got to ſtop 
the flames. Another man might have been 
caſt down by this diſaſter ; but, on the con- 
trary, it ſerved only to fortify his reſolution, 
and redouble his activity. All his friends 
were eager to ſupport him. His induſtry 
made the beſt uſe of theſe advantages, by 
labouring to repair his loſſes. Nor did this re- 
verſe of fortune prevent his daughters from 
being ſought in marriage by the richeſt and 
moſt ſenſible men ; becauſe they knew that 
1 in 
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in them they ſhould find women capable of 


conducting the affairs of their houſe with 


ceconomy and prudence. As for his two 


ſons, they applied themſelves with ſuch in- 


defatigable ardour to buſineſs, that in a few 


years their affairs were not only re-eſtabliſh- 
ed, but carried to a degree of proſperity, 


wich they had never known before that 
misfortune which ſeemed to have over- 


tl -9wn them for ever. 


* 


LEIIERN XX. 
WILLIAM DANVERS TO HIS MOTHER. 


September 27. 


MY dear mama, what danger my 
friend Charles has been in! Alas! I 

have been within a little of loſing him! 1 
tremble yet whilſt I think of it. What 
would have become of me if he had been as 
brutal as his adverſary ; if he either had loft 
his life, or taken away that of his antagoniſt, 
and been obliged to fly his country? "Hap- 
pily all has terminated to his honour ; whilſt 
he is preſerved to his family, and to his 
friend, he has given us freſh reaſon to love 
and 


LITTLE GRANDISON. 159 


and eſteem him. But. I am too long with- 
out fatisfying your curioſity; read, pray 
read the letter which Mr. Grandi ſon has juſt 
received from Mr. Bartlet. I have ſpent 
the whole evening in tranſcribing it in order 


to ſend it to you. O my dear mama, how 


many times has my heart beat whilſt I was 
taking this copy ! But it is not of me that it 
ſpeaks; forget me I pray you for a few mo- 
ments, that you may be the more at liberty 
to attend to my friend. 


LETTER XXI. 


MR. BARTLET TO MR. GRANDISON, 


My dear Friend, September 26. 


CAN never ſufficiently congratulate you 

on the happineſs of poſſeſſing ſuch a 
ſon as yours. I was witneſs yeſterday, 
without his knowing it, to an adventure 
which does him infinite honour. But why 
ſhould I be aſtoniſhed at his conduct, when 
I only ſee in it the effect of the good ex- 
ample and wiſe leſſons which he has receiv- 
ed from you. We fell in company yeſterday 
with a Mr. Stukely, ſon to Lord G, a 
F'2 young 
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young man of a molt violent and brotal cha- 
racter: though he is but eighteen years of 
age, he is devoured by ambition and envy. 
I had already obſerved that he was jea- 
lous of the poſt which your ſon had obtained. 
He threw out many ſpiteful ſarcaſms which 
Charles with admirable ſelt-command paſſed 
over in filence. They engaged in a game of 
piquet together; Stukely, like a bully, took 
advantage of your ſon's moderation, pluming 
himſelf on a falſe courage. He took occa- 
ſion to quarrel with him at play in fo point- 
ed a manner, that Charles could not refrain 
from ſhewing his indignation by his looks. 
I will give you their converſation word for 
word. | 

Charles. Methinks, Sir, you do not ſeem 
to take much pleaſure in this game, had not 
we better leave off? 

Stukely. (throwing the cards on Ihe lable. 
Very true. There is very little pleaſure in 
playing with people who underſtand nothing 
of the game. 

Charles. It is very poſſi ible; I do not un- 
derſtand it ſo well as you by a great deal: I 
do not play io much. 

$:ukely. If you are not better informed in 
other things, I fear you will find it ſome- 
what difficult to ſupport the honour that you 


ſo lately obtained. 
Charles. - 
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Charles. I do not look upon the ſcience 
of gaming to be abſolutely neceſſary to this 
purpoſe. But let us talk of ſomething elſe, 


if you pleaſe, you have a very pretty faults 
box. 


Stukely. You would like ſuch an one per- 


haps with your new dignity. 
+ Charles. It would be quite uſeleſs to me; 
Ido not take ſnuff. I think it better not to 
accuſtom myſelf to it at my age. | 
S!ukely. Do you mean by that that I am 
wrong in taking it? 
Charles. By no means. I have nothing 


to ſay againſt what you or your parents . 


think proper. 

Stukely. My parents have 9 ing to do in 
this os ; it is ſufficient that J like it. 

Charles, Very well. 
his own way of thinking. | 

Stukely. What a dutiful little boy! He 
won't hs a pinch of ſnuff without aſking 
leave of his papa and mama. 

Charles. It is very true, I do nothing 
without conſulting them, 

S$tukely, I ought not to be ſurprized at 
this: you are not ſo old as | am yet, there- 


fore are not fit to think and act for yourſelf. 


You want time for improvement. 


P 3 Charles. 


Each according to 
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Charles. -T hope indeed to be better in- 
formed when I come to your age. | 

Stukely. Do you mean to inſult me, Sir, 
by telling me that you are better 5 
than lam! 

Charles, Better than you, Sir? I am in- 
capable of ſo groſs a rudeneſs. You mult 
certainly comprehend what I ſaid, that at 
your age I hope to be better informed than 
I am now. - 

S'ukely. You have the art of evading Rar 
own words. 

Charles. No, Sir. I think e I ſpeak : 
my words, therefore, need no evaſion. , 

S$tukely. Enough. Shall we go in the gar- 
den together ? 

Charles, With all my heart, Sir. I have 
no objection. 

Stukely roſe up haſtily, putting his hand 
to his ſword: Charles calmly laid his in an 
armed chair, and followed Stukely with a 
firm air. I waited till they were out of the 
room, intending to follow them, as I per- 
ceived plainly that Stukely meant to pick a 
quarrel. They walked at ſome diſtance 
from each other towards a little grove at 
the farther end of the garden. I went a 


ſhorter way to the ſame , and hid my- 
1 1 ſelf 
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ſelf behind a clump of trees, where I could 
conveniently liſten to their converſation, 
which was as follows: 


Stutely, Where is you ſword ? You had 


it on juſt now. 


Charles. True, Sir: bal J left it in the 


bon 


Stukely. Go and fetch i 1 if you pleaſe. ; 

Charles. Why, pray ? I do not want my 
ſword to walk in the garden. | 

$tutely. No: but you want it to repair 
the offence that you have given me. 

Charles. The offence!- It is ſomewhat 
Wange that I ſhould have offended you with- 


out knowing it. 


 $tutely. You have offended me, however, 


and [ only waited till we were alone to take 
notice of it. 


Charles. You might as well then have 
done that before. I ſhould not be afraid of 
witneſſes to what had paſſed between us, 


conſcious as I am that it is againſt my prin- 


ctples to offend any one. 

S:utely. To what end are all theſe words? 
fetch your ſword. I will either have ſatis- 
faction, or you muſt aſk my pardon. 


Charles. Aſk your pardon, Sir! Had I | 


offended you I ſhould not wait till you re- 
| * 
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quired it ; but as the matter ſtands it is per- 
fectly uſeleſs. : 

Stukely, But why did you 1 50 your 
ſword when you ſaw that I wore mine ? 

_ Charles. What was this to me, Sir? I 
ſee no reaſon why I: muſt regulate my ac- 
tions by yours. 

Stukcly. It was, however, to ſay the leaſt, 
a great imprudence on your part. 
Charles. As how, pray! Had I taken 
you for an aſſaſſin I ſhould doubtleſs liave 
kept my ſword. Then indeed you would 
have had cauſe to take offence. 

Stukely, You put me out of patience ; 
my ſword, is now in the ſcabbard, but take 
notice, I adviſe you to beware. 

Charles. I am very eaſy, Sir, having 
nothing to fear. 

Stukely. Nothing to fear? Do you ex- 
pect that I can bear without reſentment, 
that a perſon of inferior birth to myſelf, and 
my junior by four years, 'ſhould arrive at a 
preferment which I think I have a better 
right to? N 

Charles. You have been a long while in 
coming to the point. I gueſſed that this 
was at the bottom of your diſpleaſure. You 
are very good to give yourſelf the trouble 

to 
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to envy it me, when I do not envy you the 
advantage of your high birth. 

Stutely. What, do you deſpiſe this ad- 
vantage then? 

Charles. Certainly not, but I ſhould be 
very foolith to be jealous of it, or to diſpute 
it with you ſword in hand. 

Siukely. Why fo, pray? 

Charles. Becauſe my {word can no more 
take your birth from you, than yours can 
the poit which the king has been pleaſed 
to confer on me. Reflect upon this; and 
then tell me, whether there is any occaſion 
for us to cut each other's throats. | 

Stukely. But people fight often to prove 
their {kill in the ſword. | 

Charles. We may as well do this with 
our foils; and. I will, if you pleaſe, meet 
you at the fencing ſchool, where we may 
try our ſkill to the utmoſt, and ſettle this 
n quarrel. 

| $tukely. Do you laugh at me? 

Charles. God forbid : but I muſt con- 
feſs, I fear, our duel will be laughed at, 
and that the world will ſay, here are two 
young cowards who have agreed together to 
give each other a ſcratch to make a parade 
of their Courage. Will you liſten to me, 

and 
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and accept of a ſatisfaction which will ſuit 
us both much better ? 

Stulely. What is it? . 

Charles. It is this: that in all things in 
which you are really my fuperior, 1 ſhall 
never bluſh to acknowledge you' as ſuch; 
and that I believe you have the ſame ſenti- 
ments with regard to me. 

Stukely, (putting up his ford. ) Well 
then, it is I that ought firſt to render you the 
homage ſo juſtly your due. Yes, amiable 
Grandiſon, you have conquered, and J yield 
to you. Vou have made me but too ſenſi- 
ble of the unworthineſs of my behaviour, 
Would you could but pardon me as ſincerely 
as J reproach myſelf ! 

Charles. Enough, Sir; T have no longer 
any reſentment. 

Stukely. Let this ſcene, I conjure you, 
remain for ever a profound ſecret. . It is 
enough for me to carry about me the re- 
membrance of it, without meeting the re- 

roaches of others. 

Charles. Be eaſy, Stukely: I give you 
my hand as a pledge of my ſecrecy. 
Stufehh. And I receive it with confi- 

dence :* I do not dare to aſk your friendſhip ; 
Hut let me live in the hope of obtaining it, 
by aſſiſting to make me more worthy. 

After 


i 
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After having embraced, the two young men 
returned back together into the houſe. No- 
body knew any thing of this adventure. It 

redounds as much to the honour of your ſon, - 

as to the diſgrace of his adverſary, had he not 
in ſome ſort repaired it by the laſt part of his 
behaviour. Throughout the whole of this 
delicate circumſtance, Charles manifeſted 
a courage without raſhneſs, and moderation 
without weakneſs. Though young and un- 

armed, he knew how to bring his adverſary 
to terms by the force of his reaſon. Ina 
word, I know not which the moſt to admire 
in him, his prudence, or his intrepidity. 


LETTER XX111. 
WILLIAM DANVERS TO HIS MOTHER. 


October 2. 

XA friend Charles is at length return- 
ed, my dear mama. What was our 
Joy at feeing him again. The moment of 
his return ſerved as a ſignal for a feaſt. 
Without ſaying any thing to Mr. Grandi- 
ſon, the young boys of the village had erected, 
-with the bows of trees, a triumphal arch at 
| the 
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the entrance of the avenue. The you 
girls, in their beſt attire, waited with baſkets 


of flowers, which they ſtrewed before him. 
It was by acry of, Long live Charles Gran- 
diſon, that his approach was firſt announced 


to us.. We immediately ran to meet him, 
Mr. Grandiſon leading the way. He threw 
himſelf out of the carriage into the arms | 


of his parents. Mrs. Grandiſon preſſed 


him to her heart, bathing him with her 


tears; and Mr. Grandiſon, as he embraced 
him, ſtrove in vain to conceal his. As for 


Emily, her arms ſeemed faſtened round his 
neck; and Edward alſo was much re oiced: 


though the eldeſt, he ſeemed to look up to 
his brother with a kind of reſpect. But, 
mama, I cannot deſcribe to you what I 
felt. I wept, I ſighed, as if I had been in 
trouble ; while my heart was filled with the 
molt lively j joy. Ah, when it came to my 
turn to embrace him, how cloſely did I 
hold him in my arms! I thought of you at 
the ſame time. Ah, ſaid I to myſelf, if 
I could but this moment carry my friend 


into the preſence of my mama! The ſer- 


vants ran backwards and forwards, crying 
out with joy. They would have given the 


world to have embraced and kifled him as 
we did. No oye was ever beloved like 
him: 
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_ nor was any one ever ſo worthy of 

All the country people came yeſterday 
par > and danced under our windows ; 
and to-night there was a general illumina-- 
tion throughout the village. 

Charles has received this morning the 
: cop of all the neighbouring no- 
bility. What an honour at his age; but he 
is not rendered proud by it : on the con- 
trary, he is more modeſt than before. Is 
not this the beſt proof in the world that he 
is worthy of his dignity ? 

Juſt as we were ſitting down to table, the 
old gardener Matthews came in: he is the 
huſband of Mrs. -Grandiſon's nurſe. He 
advanced {lowly on his crutches to pay his 
compliments. Charles ſaw him at the end 
of the avenue, and ran to meet him. He 
took him by the hand, and brought him to 
his mother. He made him fit down at 
table next to himſelf. You ſee, mama, 
that honours have not changed the nature 
of my friend. A young page of honour 
makes an old gardener fit by his ſide, and 
ſerves him all dinner time! Not that I ſaw 
any thing extraordinary in this, but I could 
perceive that Edward was inwardly aſto- 
niſhed at it. I do not know how it is, ſaid 
he to his brother after dinner, but this * 
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of Matthews ſeemed to give you more plea- 
ſure than all the reſt. It is true, anſwered 
Charles: the words of this honeſt man are 
not made up of vain compliments; they come 
from the heart. He would not, at his age, 
have walked three miles on his crutches to 
congratulate me, if he had not been ſin- 
cerely rejoiced at my good fortune ; and 
- beſides, ought I not to love him who had 
the' care of dear mama's infancy? I am 
ſure he loves her as it ſhe was his own 
daughter. Charles was in the right : for 
during the whole meal, I had my eyes fixed 
upon this good old man; and though he 
was in the gayeſt ſpirits, I could frequently 
obſerve his eyes filled with tears when he 
turned them towards Mrs. Grandiſon. The 
worthy Matthews wiſhed to return home 
early becauſe of the length of the walk; 

but in order to enjoy his company longer, 
Charles eafily prevailed on his father to 
ſend him back in his carriage. 

You may well imagine, my dear mama, 
that I could not be witneſs to all theſe 
ſcenes without figuring to myſelf the happy 
day on which I ſhall return to you. Alas, 
I ſhall have no place or dignities to bring 
back to you, but I ſhall at leaſt have done 
all in my power to bring you back a heart 

| le ſs 
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leſs unworthy of your affection. No illu- 
minations will celebrate my return ; but I 
ſhall ſee your eyes, and thoſe of my ſiſter, 
ſhine through their tears with all the bright- 


neſs of joy. I ſhall receive no flattering 
compliments on the advancement of my 
fortune, but I ſhall receive from your mouth 


the words of love; I ſhall receive your 
kifſes and careſſes. I do not envy my friend 
the favours beſtowed on him by the bounty 
of heaven: I feel that he deſerves them bet- 
ter than I. But when I ſee him in the 
arms of his mother, I aſk why am not I in 
the arms of my dear mama. I have no- 

thing but you to love on earth, and I am 


far from you. You are all my riches, and 


I poſſeſs you not. O mama, my dear ma- 


ma, I muſt break off: I muſt not goes my- _ 
ſelf up to theſe cruel reflections. . I ſhould 


have ſtrength enough, perhaps, to ſupport 
them for myſelf alone, but not for you. It 


is not my own grief which] fear, it is yours. 
T ſhould not dread afflictions, were it not 


for the fear of afflicting you. 


FINIS. 
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